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NDER most painful circumstances another Quebec mar- 
riage has been’ annulled by the ecclesiastical courts of 
Quebec because the man’s wife was his second cousin, 

and the decree obediently registered by a civil court. At St. 
John’s, Quebec, Judge Charland declared the marriage between 
Joseph Nadeau and Georgiana Marcil null and void. It does 
not appear to have been religious scruples which compelled 
the husband to take this action to get rid of his wife, for a 
few months afterwards he married again. It seems strange 
that the canon law of the Roman Catholic Church should be 
permitted to annul marriages in a sister province in this man- 
ner. Surely the civil authorities should be permitted to dic- 
tate when a man and a woman become man and wife and 
should say under what circumstances they can be released 
from marital vows. Such things as the Nadeau case seem to 
me to be a disgrace to the Dominion. 
* 

EW YORK evidently does not want good government, for 
by a very large majority the city has returned to the 
domination of Tammany. The government of Mayor 

Low was certainly much better than that of his predecessor, 
but he was persecuted by faddists, extremists, who desired 
him to turn the city into a temple of virtue in one term. In 
endeavoring to pursue a middle course he offended the Ger- 
mans, who want beer on Sunday without making any “sneak” 
to get it. He offended the temperance people by a moderate 
exercise of his powers to lessen the drink evil. His downfall 
is an evidence that the majority of people will have what they 
want, no matter whether all the newspapers and the parsons 
and the aristocracy in the city are on the side of reform or 
restriction, which frequently passes for reform. The trouble is 
that all these good people only work in municipal and politi- 
cal matters for a week or two before elections, while the 
Tammany outfit work every day of the three hundred and 
sixty-five. Mayor Low’s administration had a good many 
weak spots in it, and Mayor McClellan will doubtless have a 
good many strong spots in his management of the city, but 
no one can doubt that the general trend of a Tammany Gov- 


ernment will be as bad as it can be made. 
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HE examination before His Honor Thomas Hodgins, 
Master-in-Ordinary of the High Court of Justice, of A. 
E. Wallace and A. E. Ames promises to furnish material 
for an exceedingly valuable text book on “How to lose 
money speculating in stocks.” Such a book would be a valu- 
able Christmas gift, not only to those who are recovering from 
an attack of stock gambling mania, but to everyone who 
thinks that money can be easily made by putting up margins 
in a broker’s office. The fullest reports of the case have ap- 
peared in the “Evening Telegram,” and though at first they 
seemed hard reading, after one gets on to the trend of the 
examination or exploration the whole thing becomes as inter- 
esting as a detective story. On enquiry I find that no writ 
has been issued and that there is practically no plaintiff or 
defendant, but the liquidators of the wrecked Atlas Loan 
Company of St. Thomas are endeavoring through this exam- 
ination to find out the relationship between the Atlas Loan 
and its president, A. E. Wallace, with Ames & Co., probably 
with an idea of bringing suit for restitution of funds which 
appear to have been recklessly shovelled for speculative pur- 
poses from the Atlas Loan Company into the oflice of A. KE. 
Ames & Co. by Mr. Wallace, who was also a partner in the 
latter firm. The speculative fever seems to have touched the 
Atlas Loan Company but lightly for the first two or three 
years of its existence, but in 1899 they had their charter 
enlarged by the Dominion Government, enabling them to in- 
vest in securities which were but dabbled in until 1901, the 
vear that Mr.-Wallace went into partnership with A. E. Ames 
& Co., when their speculations extended to the neighborhood 
of a million dollars, though the capital of the company was 
only $300,000. 

Mr. Wallace when examined professed not to have known 
that he was exceeding the powers of his company when he 
invested in foreign securities, and when warned by the Ontario 
Government after making his returns that he.had exceeded 
the charter powers of the Atlas Loan he expressed contrition, 
and there appears to have been some juggling of figures in the 
office of Ames & Co. from the ledger of that firm to the sav- 
ings department, which made it appear as if the foreign securi- 
ties had been sold, and Wallace wrote to the Government that 
he had disposed of the securities to which they had objected. 
His returns to the Government when examined do not appear 
to have been at all candid, the liabilities of the St. Thomas 
company not showing the immense amount which was charge- 
able against stocks held by them and which had not been fully 
paid for. This appears to me to have been a dangerous per- 
formance, coming pretty close to the limit, yet Mr. Ames also 
declares that he did not know what the powers of the Atlas 
Loan Company were, that he had not read their articles of 
incorporation, when all this vast volume of speculation was 
going on in his office in the name of the Atlas Loan Company 
and apparently in the name of Wallace under accounts num- 
bered 1, 2, 3, etc. That Mr. Ames did not know what was going 
on seems incredible, particularly as in both the first and see- 
ond articles of partnership made when Mr. Wallace entered 
the firm, and repedted when another partner was admitted, 
he promised to obtain the majority of stock in the Atlas Loan 
Company at the least possible expenditure of money, and to 
transfer it to Ames & Co. at cost. Was this done? Surely no 
business man would arrange to obtain control of a company 
without knowing what that company was privileged to do, 
particularly as such large Atlas amounts were being trans 
ferred back and forth from the regular ledger to the savings 
department of Ames & Co. Every man connected with a lim- 
ited liability company who has opened a new account with a 
bank will remember that he has had to show who possessed 
the power to sign cheques and to what extent the company 
was privileged to do business. As a rule a by-law or resolu- 
tion has to be furnished by the company to the bank, con 
taining all the necessary information. This is held by a bank 
as its security against giving accommodation which the limited 
company has no right to ask, or accepting 4 signature which 
is not in itself sufficient. None of these formalities appear 
to have existed in the relations between Ames & Co. and the 
Atlas. Mr. Wallace appears to have accepted Mr. Ames’ 
statement as sufficient, and his company by resolution author- 
ized their investments to be made through Ames & Co., but 
apparently nothing showing the limitation of their powers 
was put on file with Ames & Co. In the face of this Mr. Ames 
professes not to have known what the powers of Mr. Wallace or 
his company were, and one can only reiterate that it seems al 
most incredible that business could have been done on such a 
basis, and if the statement is correct it isno wonder that both 
the Atlas and Ames outfits came to grief. However, after the 
warning given by the Government, Mr. Wallace appears to 
have gone oninvesting in United States securities, in pools and 
blind pools and syndicates, in spite of his lack of proper power 
to do so, afd this was all done through Ames & Co. It would 
take a skilled accountant considerable time to make a coherent 
story out of the reports of the examination. But there are 
certainly some interesting fragments which indicate that 
either Mr. Wallace was hypnotized, or ought to have been in 
an insane asylum, or was utterly unfit to manage other peo- 
ple’s money. To his credit be it said that he seems to have 
realized the position he placed himself im and the ruin to 
which he has brought so many people who trusted him. In 
Mr. Ames’ examination the same penitence is not evinced. He 
apparently feele that he has nothing to be sorry for, and 
assumes an arrogant tone as if he, a particularly good man, 
were being persecuted by unscrupulous people. He expressed 
distrust of the papers handed to him by the liquidators’ coun- 
sel, and yet admits that on August 20th, 1902, there was a 
statement of fictitious sales, sales which did not take place, 
issued from his office with regard to a thousand shares of 
Twin City at 125 and a hundred new shares of the same stock 
at the same price, making a total of $137,500. When con- 
fronted with it he denied any knowledge of the affair. The 
question was asked, “Did these sales in fact take place?” 
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—‘I don’t know; I don’t suppose they did. 

first time I have ever seen that statement.” 
Q.—‘That statement having been delivered by your office, 
how did the 1,100 (shares) Twin get back into that account?” 
A.—‘It looks as if someone had been instructed to make out 
this statement without relation to any real transaction.” 
Previously Mr. Ames had said, “This statement must have 
been prepared under Mr. Wallace’s direction; I knew m Wal | 
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This is the 


of it.” Mr. Ames’s tendency seems to be to make Mr. Wal- 
lace the scapegoat, and when the firm offered a compromise it 
was on the condition that Mr. Wallace should abandon all his { 
investment in the firm} all moneys to his credit, and prac- 
tically leave the door penniless. This situation, strange to 
say, Mr. Wallace seems to have accepted. 

To show the influence that appears to have been exerted | 
by Mr. Ames over Mr. Wallace and the Atlas Loan Company, 
the minute of the latter concern made in April, 1902, is quoted 
authorizing the purchase of a thousand shares of Metropolitan 
Bank stock, though the bank was not in existence then and 
did not have its bill of incorporation passed until September. 
This was a marvelous performance on the part of the Atlas 
people, for while buying the stocks of banks which have a 
status and an estate is perfectly proper, the committing them- 
selves to the purchase of stock of a bank which had received 
no subscriptions to its stock and only existed on paper, lack- 
ing even a charter, was an inexplicable piece of financing that 
can only be accounted for as an endeavor to assist Mr. Ames, 
who was promoting the bank. More mysterious still seems 
the investment of $200,000 in a new bank by a loan company 
whose own capital stock was only $300,000! The stock, too, 
seems never to have reached Atlas Loan Company, but to have 
been continually in the treasury of the Ames Company, held 
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of making Ames & Co. responsible for as much as possible. 
This seems to be the situation; at least it is what I judge it 
to be after carefully reading the whole evidence as submitted 
up to the time of going to press. The lesson to the one who 
has an itching to speculate is to be found in the manipulation 
of stocks by syndicates, pools, blind pools, the holding back of 
stock, as Wallace and the Atlas did in order to favor Ames & 
Co. and not disturb the market, and thus losing chances of 
profit—all these things are a part of the reports of the exam- 
ination, and anyone who reads the business carefully is liable 
to make a solemn vow never to be a lamb in the hands of the 
shearers. 


»* 

R. O. A. HOWLAND’S letter, in which he refers to “my 
3oard of Control,’ “my somewhat timid Board of 
Control” and “my Board of Control and Council,” is 

one of the choicest bits of unconscious humor which the ex- 
Mayor ever perpetrated at his own expense. If Mr. Howland 
had been in the saddle a little while longer he would have 
imagined himself a feudal duke or baron, and Toronto would 
have figured in his literary productions as “my city of To- 
ronto” or “my loyal realm and estate.” 

%* 

HE Lord’s Day Alliance seems to be still alive, though it 
had an almost knockout blow in the Privy Council’s 
decision that the Ontario Lord’s Day Act is ultra vires. 

A delegation is reported as having consulted Premier Ross as 
to whether they can shut up railway eating-houses on Sun- 
day. This is big business, and the delegation must be com- 
posed of very small men if they do not know that such a 
course will make the travelers who have to go hungry, hate 
even the mention of the Lord’s day. 
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not an arbitration, but was, or was to have been, a judicial 
enquiry after facts. Not nearly as bluntly as in his written 
statement he pointed out that the result proved by its eom- 
promises that the decision was a diplomatic one. Indeed, he 
added nothing new to what had been said and re-said so fre- 
quently with regard to the matter, except that Lord Alver- 
stone seemed to consider himself practically as a judge or 
umpire adjudicating the claims of two disputants. Though 
he did not say so, yet it was clearly implied that this was 
unfair, as it left three on one side and only two on the other, 
all of them with a natural bias which existed throughout in 
favor of the country they represented. It was noted that he 
did not either re-assert or withdraw the charge, said to have 
been made by him, that Lord Alverstone had at one time 
agreed with him and Sir Louis Jette that all four islands at 
the mouth of the Portland Canal properly belonged to Canada. 
Possibly this was the only part of his address that might pro- 
perly have been strengthened, though he most forcibly proved 
that, according to Vancouver, whose writings on the subject 
had been incorporated in the treaty of 1825, Portland Canal 
ran into the ocean north of the four islands which were by the 
award divided between Canada and the United States. The 
speaker appeared as the eminent lawyer and peacemaker as 
well as the thoroughbred Canadian, and the dignity of his 
utterances so impressed his hearers that he led them almost 
unconsciously up to his peroration, which was a splendid effort. 
Though, as one of the daily papers remarked, it reads much 
like a series of commonplaces which any after-dinner speaker 
might indulge in, yet to those who heard it it seemed a burst 
of oratory, the intense feeling expressed by both face and 
voice carrying the audience to a recognition of all that our eon- 
nection with Great Britain means, and probably nobody left 
the room without accepting his advice to bow gracefully to 
the decision of the Commission and not to falter in our affee- 
tion for the Mother Land. Altogether he spoke as a patriotic 
Canadian and a loyal Britisher, and his words were not only a 
rebuke to the few who have been too hasty in speech and too 
hot in temper, but to those mischief-makers who endeavored 
to stir up strife by prophesying that the keynote of the ban- 
quet would be resentment of Great Britain’s attitude towards 
us in this affair. 

It is to be hoped that the foolish and futile effort that 
the “Mail and Empire” has been making to drag the award 
and its reception by Canadians, into polities, will cease. 
Perhaps too much has been said about the affair, particularly 
by the Liberal press. A continuance of the agitation will be 
a mistake, both politically and nationally. It would seem that 
Mr. Aylesworth’s speech should practically close the discus- 
sion. 

** x 

REQUENTLY at large banquets in Toronto I have noticed 

the exceedingly poor accommodation afforded as cloak- 
rooms. Guests should not be compelled to wait half an 

hour before they are able to check their hats and coats, nor 
should they be forced to wait an hour after the banquet is 
over before they can get them back. I have seen many wild 
scrambles by those who were anxious to catch the last regular 


/ ear, but never before did I see anything so fieree as when 


AYLESWORTH. 


A Canadian to the Core, but no Separatist. 


on margin account and divided up in some inexplicable way | 
into 75 per cent. paid up shares and 50 per cent. paid up| 
shares. 

Space does not permit anything like a detailed description 
of the mass of complicated figures which seems to have been | 
set in motion as circumstances demanded. After all the facts 
are brought out the liquidators no doubt hope to be in some | 
kind of position, if there is any meaning to the course they 
are taking in examination, to proceed to upset all the dealings 
between the Atlas Loan and A. E. Ames & Co. as improper, 
and, if the suit succeeds, get their money back, far 
Ames & Co. are financially able to meet the claim. Another 
point which the liquidators seem anxious to make is that the 
investments of the Atlas in foreign securities and for trading 
in “syndicates” in Canadian stocks, such as Coal and Steel, ! 
are ultra vires, with a view perhaps of taking this proceeding 
should -the other fail, in order that the money should be re 
turned to the Atlas Loan Company. The deposit of the funds 
of the Atlas Loan in Ames & Co.’s savings bank department 
appears to be also outside of the powers of the loan com 
pany, the charter of which declares that they shall deposit 
money only in chartered banks. This would leave the Toronto 
firm to account for trust funds put in their hands. That very 
ecnfusing feature of the examination with regard to whether 
the accounts of Wallace and Edy are Atlas accounts or per- | 
sonal accounts, is being enquired into very rigorously, and the 
published figures show that if they can upset the claim that 
they are Atlas accounts a large sum of money would be due 
to the Atlas Company instead of that company being still in 
debt to Ames & Co., as that firm appears to claim. Probably | 
it is with regard to these accounts and to a different arrange- 
ment of transactions made by the counsel for the liquidators 
from that made by the accountant of Ames & Co. that the 
divergence in amount of which Mr. Ames complained so bit- 
terly, occurred. 

After reading and endeavoring to understand the multi- 
tude of transactions beclouded by myriads of figures, one can 
not but come to the conclusion that these “Napoleons of fin 
ance” expected to make large profits, not only for themselves 
but for the Atlas Loan. If this were not the case, why should 
Ames & Co., when receiving Mr. Wallace as partner, have 
stipulated that control was to be obtained of the Atlas stock? 
With the control of this stock, had money been made, Ames 
& Co. would have not only had a profit as brokers, but would 
have shared the Atlas profits. The only other conclusion that | 
one can arrive at is that they desired the control in order to 
elect directors sufficiently pliant not to interfere with the 
speculation that was going on and the diversion of the hard- 
earned savings of Atlas depositors into the bottomless pit of a | 
broker-shop. As the speculations ended in _ disaster, 
Ames & Co. seem anxious to charge as much as! 
possible to the Atlas Loan, and the liquidators seem desirous 


as as 
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! shrinking from notoriety or even fame. 


EADERS of this paper will not have to search far back 
RR in its files to find a prediction that if the Colombian 
Government did not accept the Hay-Herran Canal 

there would be a revolution of some sort at Panama 
and a new republic established under the wing of the United 
States. A revolution has taken place, a republic been de- 
clared, the United States appealed to, gunboats have been 
ordered to the Isthmus to make a naval demonstration, and 
the introductory chepters have been written just was 
predicted. Canadians will wait with interest to re- 
sult of this new phase of United States diplomacy. 
**s 
66 YJHAT went ve out to see?” was my mental query as I 
\ looked at the crowd gathered in the magnificent din- 
ing-room of the King Edward Hotel on Monday 
night. Three hundred and fifty men, nearly all in the first 
prime of life, and members of the Canadian Club, were seated 
gazing earnestly and listening intently, expectantly. Mr. A. B. 
Aylesworth, who was being banqueted by the Canadian Club, 
had been received upon his entrance with a storm of applause, 
the waving of handkerchiefs and enthusiastic cheers. A 
strongly Canadian speech incidentally denouncing such rubbish 
as secession talk and brushing aside any idea of national inde 
pendence for the next thirty vears, had been delivered by the 
president, Mr. D. Bruce Macdonald. Mr. Aylesworth was again 
rapturously received as he rose to speak, but those who had 
hoped—and it is to be feared there were some of that mind 
that he would still further stir up the spirit of resentment na 
turally felt by Canadians at the award of the Alaska tribunal, 
were to be disappointed. I have no doubt that Mr. Aylesworth 


as 


the 


see 


; during the few hours he had been home had been surprised 


and probably somewhat shocked at the loose and bitter talk 
both in the newspapers and in public places, showing perhaps 


|; an undue resentment of the course pursued by the United 
; States Commissioners and Lord Alverstone. 


He is by nature 
his profession and 
Had he been a self 
advertiser or a man eager to lead a popular movement, he 
could have stirred those young Canadians into such an out 
burst of mad enthusiasm as would have startled both Great 
Britain and the United States. Instead, he very properly 
chose, without either apologizing for or defending his course, 
which he thoroughly knew was endorsed by every patriotic 


a quiet and studious man, absorbed by 


| Canadian, to pour oil on the troubled waters and as far as 


possible direct the minds of his hearers to the glory of the 
Kmpire and the great rlace we have therein. In the beginning 
of his speech he gave unstinted praise to his Canadian col 
league and to those who had prepared the case. Lord Alver 
stone was personally eulogized and so were the United States 
Commissioners, but it was evident that he was stepping very 
lightly, as one who walks on thin ice. His description of the 
tribunal was lucid, particularly as he pointed out that it was 


three hundred and fifty guests swarmed out of the dining- 
room and made a rush for the two wickets of the cloak-room 
at the King Edward on Monday night. Anticipating trouble, 
and sitting not very far from the door, I managed to be in a 
bunch of ten or twelve who got to the wicket first, but we 
were immediately surrounded by a hundred pushing and elbow- 
ing and simply ripping their way through. In the cloak-room 
there were an old man and a boy, where there should have been 
on Such an occasion six or eight bright servants to pass out 
the coats as quickly as possible. A man got his elbow over 
my heart and three other men leaned up against me with such 
terrific pressure that, though I have never fainted in my life, I 
felt a sense of suffocation and a fear that I would play the 
lady act and drop over. However, nobody could drop in a mad 
erush like that, for instead of lining up and taking their turns 
men were pushing their way towards the wicket from every 
direction. There should have been an hotel man outside to see 
that the crowd was lined up. Ultimately the guests did get in 
line, but I emerged from the conflict with my coat torn, and 
for some time I could not drag my overcoat through the 
crowd. No matter how pleasant an evening has been, it is 
destroyed by such an ending. Probably a couple of hundred 
people were standing ready for a rush when the dining-room 
doors were first opened, and another scramble took place 
for seats and tables. It is to be hoped that hereafter the 
managers of the hotel or of the organization giving the ban- 
quet will see that these ever-recurring incidents at the cloak- 
room are not repeated. 
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ye France there seems to be a somewhat ineffectual move- 
ment 


to reduce the consumption of al is 
greatly on the increase. A Paris correspondent 
New York “Evening Post” says the average 


alcohol at 100 degrees in France in 1830 was 68 


which 
of the 


consumption of 
, litres—a 
is a little more than a quart—to each inhabitant. It was then 
drunk chietly in the form of wine. The average consumption 
in 1900 18 1-5 litres, half in wine, a fourth in beer ot 
cider, and a fourth in spirits. As some districts in France are 
still reasonably abstemious, the consumption in other districts 
is much above the average, Normandy and Brittany being es 
pecially drunken, and showing very serious results from it 


litre 


was 


It 
is not that the people get violently drunk, but th 
themselves constantly drugged with aleohol, with 
sults in the form of disease and degeneracy. The average con 
sumption of alcohol is estimated to be 13 1% litres in Switzer 
land, about 10 in Belgium, Italy and Denmark, about 9 in Ger 
many, England and Austria, 6 in Holland, 5 in the United 
States, and 2 in Canada. Other countries have been as drunken 
as France and have reformed. In Sweden in 1823 the average 
annual allowance habitant litres of pure 
aleohol. Now it Finland 1850 and 1900 
came down from 20 litres to 2. England, where there is a 
special effort now to restrict the indulgence of the drunken 
in twenty-five years reduced her annual per capita al 

present in 


at they keep 
ominous 


»” 
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to each in was ¢< 


is 5 litres. between 


has 
lowance from 10 litres to 9. The great trouble at 
France seems to be that the Government is not strong enough 
to restrict the manufacture and sale of liquors. Government 
in half a million 
wine-shops spite of repressive 
who made 
their own us¢ 
This enormous prevalence of private stills seems appalling 
‘Lheir number has increased sevenfold since Government 
not only needs the votes of distillers and wine-sellers, but tl 

revenue from alcohol is indispensable. 

While Canada far the best showing 
the list, there is probably no other country where there is : 
great a row continually being made by prohibitionists for tl 
complete exclusion of aleoholic drinks If 
who make it a fad 
vear 


France needs votes. 
in France, 
there were 


There are very nearly 
and last year, in 
legislation, 1,137,328 private 


or 


distillers 


alcohol brandy from their own produce for 


1879 


apparently has by 


those amongst us 
to fight an evil which is becoming less and 
would turn their attention to evils that are 


their energy would be better employed 


less every 


increasing, 
* 

7* \T usually fair but somewhat decadent journal, “Harp- 
er’s Weekly,” thus hastens very clumsily to point out 
the folly of Mr. Chamberlain’s proposal to give a tariff 
preference to breadstuffs imported into Great Britain from the 
colonies: “He is risking the loss of American good-will im 
order to cement a colonial loyalty which, according to the 
Canadians, is already assured.” It does not deny that in the 
course of a few vears, provided a preference is given to grain 
imported from the colonies, the North-West Provinces of the 
Canadian Dominion will be able to supply all the breadstuffs 
that Great Britain is now compelled to ‘mport. “He forgets 
to explain,” continues the “Weekly,” “what will become of the 
enormous existing export of British manufactures to the 
United States.” Any amateur statesman conversant with the 
facts can do this explaining without the slightest trouble. 
British goods and all foreign goods are kept out of the United 
States as much as possible by a tariff wall as high as the poli- 
ticians of the Republic dare build it, and as soon as our neigh- 
bors can manufacture all the goods they now import, which is 
a period perhaps not far away, Great Britain’s export to that 
country will cease, whether the United Kingdom buys Yankee 
cotton, petroleum and food products, or gives a preference to 















The “Weekly” also sneers at the five or six 
| able to offer a market equivalent to 
Ww has been furnished by 80,000,000 “Americans.” 
it has to be said that they have furnished that market 
we they could not help it, and they will continue to 
it for the same reason until they are able to manufac- 
now im for themselves. The most brutal cut 
however, considering what Great Britain has done of 
1 to show its friendship for the United States, is 
the tion, “What would happen in the event of war between 
Great Britain and a European coalition? It would be the 
rn, of such a coalition to subjugate Great Britain 
y starvation, to which end it would forthwith declare food 
contraband of war, unless it feared thereby to array the mili- 
tary and naval power of the United States on the British side. 
If we should be at the time, as we now are, the principal 
; yors of food products to Great Britain, we should un- 
questionably fight to uphold the rights of neutrals, conspicu- 
‘ous among which is the right te furnish food to belligerents.” 
Now listen to the snarling growl of those for whom England 
has recently done so much outside of furnishing a market for 
many years for the excess supply of Yankee food products: 
“But i, owing to England’s enactment of a preferential tariff 
in the interests of her colonies, we had ceased to supply her 
with food, we should cease to have any interest in the mat- 
ter, and could not reasonably be expected to lift a finger in 
order to rescue England from famine.” This, then, is the 
probable conduct of a nation which has been permitted by 
Great Britain to take slices off of every side of Canada ex- 
cepting the north, in order to ensure her friendship. 
Summarized, the Yankee argument is that not only must 
Great Britain permit the United States to take hunks out of 
Canada as she sees fit, but must leave open the doors of her 
custom houses that the United Kingdom may be flooded with 
the products and manufactures of the Republic to Britain’s 
detriment. Could impudence go any further? 
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*?F° HAT the world is seeking *the solution of many knotty 
a. social problems in a way likely to make the orthodox 

have a fit, was shown at the annual dinner of the New 
York State Medical Association a week ago last Wednesday 
night. The man who surprised that large assembly of phy- 
sakes at Hotel Manhattan was Rev. Merle St. C. Wright of 
the Lenox Avenue Unitarian Church, who placed himself on 
record as favoring euthanasia, which in medical parlance is 
the putting of incurables to death. He said: “Where the 
prolongation of life is simply the prolongation of hopeless 


agony it seems to me that it would be proper that such a 
7 allowed 


patient should quiefly, decently, modestly be 
to end the suffering. It seems to me _ that such a 
course would be a step forward in civilization and 


a step further away from the barbarians.” Even the hard- 
ened old medical practitioners were knocked somewhat cages 4 
less, not by the idea, for it is a view perhaps covertly he 
by the majority of doctors, but because of the source from 
which it came. After the doctors caught their breath the 
Rev. Mr. Wright’s outspoken opinion was heartily applauded. 
And why not? Is a life valuable when it ceases to be 
anything but hopeless agony, the mere retention of a heart- 
beat and excruciating efforts to inhale a breath of air to 
keep the flickering flame alive? Take, for instance, an in- 
curable case of cancer. Even the nurses in hospitals, inured 
to all kinds of dreadful sights and to the dressing of sores 
and wounds, can never overcome their repugnance to the task 
of dressing the afflicted patient. When such a one has to be 
cared for by a poverty-stricken family, perhaps by a mother 
overburdened with children crying for bread, why should not 
a council of doctors be held and the sufferer be put out of 
pain?’ Why, indeed, should hopeless idiots, malformed and 
perhaps malignant, be cared for and kept alive any more than 
a broken-legged horse, which can never again be any good 
and is always shot? The average idiot is born so, and be- 
cause he has a semblance of humanity is treated as if he had 
a soul, though no more trace of such a thing can be found 
than in a gorilla, which often looks more like a man than 
many of those who are congregated in asylums for the im- 
becile. The very greatest precautions should be taken before 
euthanasia is permitted, but in strictly defined limits and 
after ample consultation amongst physicians I cannot t 
believe that it would be a mercy to put the sufferers out of 
pain and relieve those who have so much difficulty in support- 
ing them and who may be of great value to the world, of 
burdens which are sometimes almost intolerable. At ieast 
why should an effort be made to keep a hopeless sufferer 
alive? As long as a man or a woman can earn a living for 
himself or herself and contribute to the support of others 
they could not be spoken of as incurables. I know my read- 
ers will think that I am reverting to barbarism, not getting 
away from it, when I applaud the sentiments of Rev. Mr. 


it; n theless, it is a view tha have held for many 
Wright; nevertheless, it is : that | i for many 
years, and it is a view that I know to be held by the ma- 
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sentation of prizes by His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, 


$i jority of physicians who would not think of terminating the 
as. Xe existence of even the most agonized incurable because it !s} 
ey i against their system of ethics as wel! as against the law 
au) Perhaps in thousands of cases of which we know nothing, be- 
a cause the physician would not speak about it or the family 

oa of the sufferer would not admit it, euthanasia is practiced, 
{ att! sometimes as a result of the agonized prayers of the patient. 

ba The world moves fast, and though the theory of putting the 
Bets incurable out of misery may not become general 1 long 
ae. time, yet it is bound to take its place as the whi g sphere | 
X, on which we makes it more difficult for even the well | 
yang! and those who should be reasonably happy to obtain a liveli 

vas hood \ sign of this is to be found in the reduced efforts 
an! made | physicians to simply prolong life by r} ssible 

¥ means, and a saying t we hear so frequently with regard 
i te irable suiferers when they die, “They are better off,” 

or I 1ey are W it o iserv.” : 
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wall Gray, eldest daughter of 


at i 
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eae irs. G 515 Huron street, and Mr. Jolin Lewis Sever: 
: oy Seadding of Richmond, Virginia, took place on Wednesday 
i aftern ns \lban’s Cathedral, His Lordship the Bishop 
rie ft Toror lating, assisted by Rev. F. G. Plummer of St 
4 \ugus ir. Frank Gray, eldest brother of ¢ ride. | 
7 ight n and gave her away Miss Gray is iY g 
ey It inging robe of crepe de sole i 
zt, £ Pp n sé € pearis mome fine A 
arranged as a bertha, and the bride’s sweet face was veiled in 
a tulle fs ned it . spray of orange blossoms - 
¥ i 0 of ite roses. “Miss Elsie Gray, i 
yah ittended the bride as maid of honor, and little M y’ 
rd Scadding and Miss Margaret McCollum were bridesmaids. M 
44 Matthe Cameron was best man, and the ushers were li 
aA, Morton tiray and Mr. Clarence Barrett. After the cer 
H8 small reception was held it Mrs. Gray’s residence, and 
te loving good wishes the bride and groom left on their hone 
4 moon. They will pay Toronto a short visit before going s 
to their home 
att ° 
4 The second day of the Lambton golf tournament was also 
= one of our Indian summer special days, and Mrs. Arth 
ay luncheon was equally bright and jolly. Twenty-four guests 
i gathered about the long table and enjoyed the capital fare 
4 and pleasant intercourse of friend with friend Miss Adair’ 
4 decisive victory of Tuesday. placed her yet more firmly in the 
aiey esteem of all good golfers. On Thursday a change in the 
eh weather brought out all the pretty little scarlet coats and the 
H links were a charming sight at the beginning of the play 
ri Afternoon teas and dinners in addition to the luncheons given 
it have kept the excellent staff of waiters and the clever chef 
ps very busy this week. Mr. Austin has not only covered him 
| self and his club with glory, but has given the royal game a 
it great eclat all over the country. 
‘ 7 


Among the many handsome silver vases and ornaments 
which graced the festive board at Mr. Cockburn’s on Wednes 
day was the silver cup (filled with lovely orchids) which the 
citizens presented to Major Churchill Cockburn, V.C., on his 
return from South Africa, 


" 7 


A very distinguished assemblage of smart people will fill 
the beautiful banquet hall of the King Edward Hotel on next 


ee el 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. _ 











Tuesday evening, when Mr. Clifford Walker will give a mono- 
logue recital of entirely new numbers, with the exception of 
“Pat-a-cake,” which he repeats by special request. The recital 
has been quietly gotten up among society people, and the 
tickets were privately disposed of during the week. All those 
who attend are to be “en grande tenue,” and so beautiful a 
salon will for its evening opening be graced by an audience 
worthy of their surroundings. I hear of several dinner parties 
being arranged for the evening at the King Edward, after 
which the guests will go to the recital. 
= 


Miss Lorna Gibbons and Mrs. Stewart of London have been 
down for the Lambton golf tournament. Miss Madeline Dewar 
of Paris is also down. A bright party from Holmstead came 
down on Tuesday and enjoyed the afternoon greatly. Mrs. 
Hoodless was the guest of Mrs. Teetzel. 

~ 


Mrs. Teetzel had a great many callers on Monday and 
Tuesday who were equally charmed to make or renew her 
pleasant acquaintance. The grace which lovely flowers, lights 
and bright welcome can give to an attractive home were all 
added to this oceasion. A cosy tea-table was set in the din- 
ing-room and presided over by a couple of old friends of the 
mistress of the house. 

7 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Willard Smith of Montreal have taken 
apartments at the St. George. Mrs. Willard Smith (nee Bond) 
will receive on Tuesdays. 

* 

The marriage of Miss Valda Smith and Mr. H. Howland 
Gillespie takes place next Saturday at the Church of the Mes- 
siah. 

7 

Mrs. Mason of 37 Queen’s Park will not receive again 
until New Year. 

Cd 

Mrs. Cockburn Clemow will visit Mrs. Warde in Port Hope 
before returning to Ottawa. 

oJ 

The engagement of Miss Eola Lennox, daughter of Mr. E. 
J. Lennox, and Mr. Worts Smart, was announced a few days 
since. The fiances are both popular in society and many con- 
gratulations are their lot. 

* 

The engagement has been announced of Mr. James Arthur 
Ritchie, son of the late John Ritchie, sr., of Jarvis street, and 
Miss Muriel Mildred Stewart, daughter of the late A. D. Stew- 
art of Hamilton. 

The visit of Creatore to Toronto will cause musie lovers to 
be extra particular not to make engagements for next Wed- 
nesday and Thursday evenings. 

* 

A pretty wedding took place on October 29th at the resi- 
dence of Mr. J. J. Brown, 405 Carlton street, Rev. Mr. Hill 
officiating. The bride was Miss Flossie R. Brown and the 
groom Mr. George Arthur Conlan. Miss Brown wore white 
mousseline de soie over taffeta, en train, trimmed with lace, a 
veil of embroidered net, and wreath of orange blossoms. Her 
bouquet was of roses and lily of the valley. Miss Lillian 
Cooper and Miss Anna MeNevin were bridesmaids in pale 
green and pink respectively, with large sheaves of pink roses. 
Little Miss Pauline Brown was ring-bearer. Mr. John Conlan 
was best man, and Mr. John Dobbs bride’s usher. The ushers 
were Mr. A. J. Brown, the bride’s uncle, and Mr. S. J. Brown, 
her brother. 

7. 

Mrs. Sterling Ryerson is giving an afternoon reception on 
next Friday, November 13. Mrs. 8. F. McKinnon is giving an 
At Home on Saturday, November 14. Mrs. William Kent, 193 
Madison avenue, is giving a tea next Tuesday afternoon. Mrs. 
John Morison, 604 Jarvis street, has sent out cards for an At 
Home on November 19, from half-past four to seven. 

7 


A concert will be given in St. George’s Hall next Tuesday 
evening for the Children’s Shelter, Simcoe street, which capital 
charity deserves the best support of all well-disposed persons. 
The names of those who have consented to supply the pro- 
gramme are Mrs. Oliphant, whose singing is giving critics much 
pleasure; Miss Coodie Hill, Mr. Leitheuser, Miss Mildred 
Stewart, Master Frank Clegg, Miss Powell and others. 


The engagement is announced of Miss Gertrude A. Hunter, 
youngest daughter of Mrs. Alexander Hunter, to Mr. Alfred 
Jordan Rattray, son of Mr. A. J. Rattray of the Parliament 
Buildings. 

e 

Dr. S. P. May and Mrs. May entertained a large party last 
evening at their residence in Parliament street, the occasion 
being the anniversary of the doctor’s birthday. The flower 
decorations were beautiful. After a supper Mr. W. A. Sher- 
wood, A.R.C.A.. proposed the health of the host and hostess 
and family, to which the doctor happily responded. Major 
Manley, Dr. Torrington, Mr. Somerville and Dr. Howell also 
took part in the toast-list. Miss Byrne rendered some fine 
vocal selections, being accompanied by Dr. Torrington. 

* 


Miss Taylor-Massey of New York is now visiting her sister, 
Mrs. Ross Gooderham, and received with her on Friday after- 
noon 

7 

Wednesday night was gala time at the Armories for the 
regiment and friends of the Q.0.R., who assembled for the pre- 
who afterwards attended a reception in the messrooms, at 

Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt received. The buffet was pret- 
ily decorated, and of generous extent, and a very large and 
smart company attended. His Honor, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, 
Miss Elise Clark and Captain Law came from Government 
Ilouse. Mrs. Clark wore a violet and white striped silk with 
wautiful black wrap and smart bonnet. Miss Clark was in 
black with touches of pale blue on her quaint and becoming 
hapeau. A few of the other guests were Colonel and Mrs. 
Otter, Colonel Buchan, Colonel J. I. Davidson, Colonel Stimson, 
Colonel Galloway, Colonel Graveley, Major Peters, Major Rob- 
Major Michie and the Misses Michie, Mr. Barker, Mr. 
Ed Barker, Miss Barker and her guest, Miss Gordon; Major 
and Mrs. Manley, Major and Mrs. Murray, Mr. James Murray, 
Miss Rita Murray, Mr. and Mrs. Perey Bath, Mr. and Miss 


ertson 


Law, Miss Whish, Mrs. McDowall Thomson, Mrs. A. E. Kirk- 
patrick, Mrs. and Miss Delamere, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Lee, Miss 
Lee, Rev. E. O. and Mrs. Cayley, Canon and Miss Cayley, Rev. 


\rthur Baldwin, the Misses Denison, Mr. and Mrs. W. Mulock, 

r. and Mrs. R. J. Christie, Miss Seymour, Mrs. Parsons, Mrs. 
Ja Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Harman and Miss Har- 
man, Mr. E. W. Sandys, Mr. Clifford Walker, Captain Burn- 
am, Mr. Shanley, Mr. Bowen, Mrs. Frank Benjamin, the Misses 
Hagarty, Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Chadwick, Mr. and Mrs. Lorne 
ville. Many greetings were given to Colonel Otter, who 
has evidently enjoyed his summer in England and Spain, having 
spent part of h Madrid. 


mome! 
Ss time in 
seatty has sent out cards for afternoon recep- 


ind tenth, both days being mentioned on 
ard, so that guests may choose for themselves which is 


nt Miss Beatty, a debutante, will receive 
her mother t be interesting to observe how the 
guests wi livide up for what are sure to be very nice re 
: > 
rs. George A. Cox gave a huge reception last Saturday 
ifternoon. at w 5 was assisted by her three daughters 
Y ‘ Mrs. Cox of Peterboro’, so that there were five 
hoste a of e@ ga name engaged in the pleasant task of 
4 I ome, and seeing that they were duly 
! t b t linner appetites In the very fine 
ning-room a huge table is set and made fragrant and bright 
vit many roses All about the beautiful paintings which 
idorn the Cox homestead looked their best under cunningly 
rranged lights, the charming roor vere dressed with splen 
did flowers and filled with gue Senator and Mrs. Cox re 
ceived in the library, and the 1 drifted through a vista 
of brillanecy to the little palm re here “under a ‘sheltering 
palm” was set a little table and half a dozen cosy chairs, and 


where, now and then, a little group gathered for a quiet chat 
Among the guests was a representation of every quarter of 
the city, some guests from Vancouver, Ottawa, ‘England and 
the States, for those who had visitors did not hesitate to ask 
for them the privilege of the bright hour in pleasant company. 
Many came in late from the polo match and enjoyed a cup of 
tea and half an hour’s chat Mrs. Ames received with her 
mother; in fact so many good hostesses were at this reception 
that it is no wonder it went off capitally. 
« 


Dr. and Mrs. Edward 
Bloor street west, where 
third Fridays. 


Fisher are still at 


Mrs. Mead’s, 266 
Mra 


Fisher receives on the first and 


The two dinners given by Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn on Tues- 
day and Wednesday evenings will take their place among the 
most elegant and recherche of the ante-Noel functions. The 






































RAYMOND HITCHCOCK, 
as the Consul in “The Yankee Consul” at the Princess 
Theater next week. 





first was in honor of the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mor- 
timer Clark, who have been friends of their host and hostess 
for a great many years. At each dinner covers were laid for 
eighteen and the polished mahogany reflected glints of most 
delicate mauve from the lovely orchids used in its decor- 
ation, with lily of the valley, violets, and maidenhair. 
The candelabra were filled with white candles without shades, 
a fashion just now popular in France, I am told. The guests 
at the Tuesday dinner were, beside the guests of honor, Lady 
Thompson, Lady Mulock, Colonel and Mrs. Buchan, Colonel 
and Mrs. Denison, Colonel Lessard, Canon Welch, Mr. and Mrs. 
Nordheimer, Mrs. MacMahon, Principal and Mrs. Auden, and 
Mr. Langmuir. On Wednesday the guests were Mr. and Mrs. 
Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. Hammond, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, 
Mr. Beardmore, Mrs. Fiske, Miss Bessie Macdonald, Colonel 
and Mrs. MacLean, Mr. Wilkie, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Henderson. On Tuesday evening the hostess wore 
a beautiful white satin gown with diamonds, and on Wednes- 
day a black velvet robe lightly touched with silver. Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark also wore white satin richly brocaded and 
the other ladies were exceedingly well gowned. 
* 


An Australian gentleman now in Canada has some very 
nice things to say of Mr. Tait’s ability and success in dealing 
with the railway problem in Australia. Mr. and Mrs. Tait are 
now in their own home down by the sea. Mrs. Tait has suf- 
fered, as so many newcomers do, from rather severe rheumat- 
ism, but is now better. 

* 


On Tuesday next Miss Elizabeth King and Dr. Shirley 
Bowles are to be married at three o’clock, and on Wednesday 
Miss Marion Barker and Mr. Alan Macdougall Jones are to be 
wedded at half-past two. 

The Royal Grenadiers had their presentation of prizes and 


reception on Thursday night, too late to be more than men- 
tioned this week. 


Mrs. John Kaye is spending a short time with her mother, 
Mrs. Buchan, at Stanley Barracks. 
* 


Lady Kirkpatrick is spending some time at Preston Springs. 
Mr. Eric Kirkpatrick is at the Royal Military College, 
Kingston. The engagement of a nephew of Lady Kirkpatrick, 
Mr. Reginald Beckett, and Miss Freda Montizambert was 
announced recently and was interesting to many Toronto peo- 
ple, friends of the young couple. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter Morson of Montreal are the guests 

of Lady Wilson, Russell street. 
* 

Mrs. J. J. Palmer has returned from abroad and is resid- 
ing at 142 St. George street, where she will receive during 
the season on Tuesdays. 

* 

Monsieur and Madame Masson have returned to town. 
Their marriage in Peterboro’ last Saturday was a very pretty 
event, taking place in St. Peter’s Cathedral, the bride looking 
very well in white silk and chiffon and being attended by her 
sister, Miss E. De Laplante, who also wore a pretty white 
gown. Mr. V. R. Heptler of Montreal was best man, and 
Rev. Father Fitzpatrick of Ennismore officiated. Mr. Masson’s 
many friends are awaiting the usual notice of reception to 
call upon the bride. 

* 


Mr. George Harman, Major Hamilton Merritt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Fleming, Mr. Arthur Jukes, Mr. T. C. Keefer of 
Ottawa, Mr. Collier and Mr. Begg of St. Catharines, have 
gone on a tour of three weeks to the west coast. 


Mr. and Mrs. Lewis V. FitzRandolph announce the marri- 
age of their daughter Caroline to woctor Charles Daniel Par- 
fitt, on Saturday, October 31st. . 

* 

Miss Merritt and Miss Catharine Merritt are back from a 
visit in Muskoka. 

* 

Miss Marion Barker has been the guest of honor at several 
pleasant farewell teas this week. 

* 


At the Birthday concert in Massey Hall on November 9th 
(next Monday), Mrs. Blewett will recite a patriotic poem, by 
request of the Daughters of the Empire, who have the honor 
of being associated with Mrs. Mortimer Clark and Mrs. Urqu- 
hart in the patronage of this event. 

+ 

Mrs. Elmes Henderson, Dovercourt road, receives on the 

first and second Fridays. 

* 
Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Roche, who have for a long time resided 
in Walmer road, are now en pension at 31 Willeocks street. 

« 


Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot Matthews are expected at Craig- 


leigh for a visit until their home in Ancroft place is put in 
order. Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Osler are, I hear, going abroad. 
This week the precarious state of Mr. Osler’s (sr.) health 
prevented Mr. and Mrs. Osler from taking their places in 
several gatherings where they would have been honored 
guests. 


Mrs. Kingdon, mother of Mrs. George Gould, is at the 
King Edward. On Saturday, Mrs. Kingdon drove down to the 
polo mateh with Mrs. Blackstock Downey and afterwards 
went out to the Hunt Club. Mrs. Kingdon received on Thurs- 


day, as did also Mrs. Downey, Mrs. Henderson, and several 
other ladies at the beautiful new hotel. 


The hopes that a certain sparkling brunette was to return 
to Toronto, where she is so popular, for another visit have 
been rather dashed by the news of her engagement to a most 
desirable and distinguished parti, whom she met “down the 
Nile.” Further particulars on permission from the fair lady. 

is . 


Mr. “Tom” Phillips of Montreal, the brilliant right wing of 
the Montreal Stanley Cup hockey team, and captain of MeGill 
University, is in town and is being weleomed by many of 
Toronto’s young men in social and athletic circles. He is to 


continue his college course here and is at present the guest 
of Mr. Thomas L, Church, 


or 


There is good land and poor iand in Missouri. In the south 
western section it is mostly of the latter variety. A farmer 
who was just moving out says no one believes in hell down 
there, because they think it would be foolish to have two 
places so much alike.—Alton, Mo., “Democrat.” 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


NEW FALL GOODS 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. Fancy Dress 
Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception Gowns. 


MILLINERY—English, French and New York Pattern 
Hats and Bonnets. 








GLOVES—Our Glove Department is well stocked with 
all the latest novelties. Men’s and Boys’ Gloves, 


CORSETS—The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


I! and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 «ee TORONTO 


FOR HEALTH 
ALONE xs «& 


the hardwood floor idea is invaluable. Only of 
late years have our medical men realized how 
much danger lurks in the dusty carpet. Lay 
rugs over parquet floors and have your house 
clean. the whole year through. They cost no 
more than good carpets, and will outlast a 
dozen carpets. 
All kinds of Floor Wax, Restorer, Filler, ete. 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


79 King Street West. pin 























CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
Save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


te 


Many years of experience has taught us how to grow 
flowers and arrange them. To-day no concern can 
fill your flower wants more successfully. 














fp lofos 
ROSES, CARNATIONS, VIOLETS 


and other flowers are known throughout Canada and 
the States. 


J King Street West, : : Goronto 


Telegraphic orders forwarded to all principal 
cities in both Canada and United States. ... 











Satisfaction 
We Give It... 


SUNBURST 


pleated skirts. 


Knife and 
Accordion 
Pleating. 


Hemstitching, 
Tucking, 
Briarstitching. 


~PEATHERBONE: 
NOVELRY MFC. 


(0., Limited 
46 Richmond St. West 


TORONTO 
16 "Birks’ Building 


MONTREAL 











Sterling 


Fruit and Vegetable 


SLICERS 


Slices all kinds of vegetables 
and fruits; makes the best 
cold slaw, Saratoga chips, 
recuts for French fried pota- 
toes, squares for soup, etc. 
Well made—has_ well pro- 
tected, tempered steel blade, 
and is easily taken apart for 
cleaning or brushing. 








Rice Lewis 
& Son, Limited 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets 
yORONTO. 





FOOD SLICER. Price $2.00 each. 
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Blankets 


Fine Pure 
and Good all Wool 


$5.00 Per Pair 


Full Double Bed Size 
Pink or Blue Borders 


EIDERDOWN 
QUILTS 


Silk, Satin, Sateen and 
Chintz Coverings—all 
from cot to full bed size. 

Some extra special values to 
start the season. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 


The Skirt 
Specialty Co.'s 


Tailor= 
Made 
Skiits 


Hold their shape and look 
stylish until worn out. 
Because: Each garment 
is drafted and cut for the 
lady who is to wear it. 

We employ expert 
workers only, giving our 
skirts those graceful lines, 
combined with that ex- 
cellent finish seen only in 
high-class garments 

Our Styles and Cloths 
are the latest, and we 
> positively guarantee 
thorough satisfaction to 
our customers. 
The Skirt Specian Co., 64 King Street West. 

. G, Mit 


chener, Manager. 


THE DAY OF SPECIALIZING 


You consult the physician specialist. 
Do him justice by having his prescription 
dispensed by a specialist. 

Weare specialists in the dispensing 
of prescriptions. 


TheHOOPER CO., Limited 


43 King St. W. | Branch: 467 Bloor St. W. 
"Phone Main i *Phone North 2297. 


ESTABLISHED 1835 


THOMAS’ 


English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


sizes, 























Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining room open 
on Sundays. 





With winter within 
calling distance our 
look is toward Furs. 


ivery store is 
claiming best assort- 
ments, best styles, 
and lowest prices. 


We are depending 
more upon the repu- 
tation weve won 
through the medium 
of the Furs we've sold 
than cn mere talk. 


SEAL JACKETS 
$175 to $300 


PERSIAN LAMB JACKETS 
$100 to $210 


J. W. 1. Fairweather & Co, 


84-86 Yonge Street 
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Miss Alice Ashworth, daughter of 
Mrs. Ashworth of Brunswick ave- 
nue, to Mr. Charles Robert Townley of | 
Vancouver. | 


TT" engagement is announced of 


* 


Mrs. Scrimger Massie will receive in 
her new home, 49 Concora avenue, the 
first and second Thursdays of each 


month. 
a 


A “Household Fair” will be held at St. 
Andrew’s Institute, 80 Nelson street, un- 
der the auspices of the ladies of St. An- 
drew’s congregation on next Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday, afternoon and 
evening. The place will be arranged as a 
dwelling, and on Friday an excellent’ 
luncheon will be served to the public for , 
a small sum. On Thursday evening Mrs. | 
Harry Osborne has arranged a concert, | 
and on Friday the band of the 48th | 
Highlanders will give a concert. This! 
institute is one of the quiet influences 
for good which finds its work cut out for 
it among ‘the down-town classes; the 
factory girlg are to have a luncheon on | 
Saturday at the fair. Interest and con- 
tributions to the excellent institute can 
never be amiss, and I believe quite a lot 
of people are going to the luncheon on 
Friday, November 13. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Perley Smith returned 
from their honeymoon a few days since, 
and Mis. Smith received at her mother’s 
residence in Church street on Thursday 
and yesterday afternoons. Mrs. Graham 
and her daughters are leaving immediate- 
ly for a sojourn out of town. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Haydn Horsey returned 
from ‘their honeymoon early this week. 
* 





! 


Invitations have been issued by Mr. 
and Mrs. W. L. Hunter to the marriage 
of their second daughiter, Beatrice, to 
Mr. Henry G. Rawlinson, and of their 
fourth daughter, Maud, to Mr. Arthur 
E. Mills, to take place in St. Alban’s 
Cathedral on Wednesday, November 11, 
and to be followed by a reception at 
the residence of the bride’s parents, 38 


Olive avenue. 
* 


The marriage of Miss Mabel Con- 
stance Talbot, youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. Nicholas Jeffrey of London, 
Ont., and Mr. Nigel Bowyer Gresley, 
third son of the late Rev. N. G. Gresley 
of Netherseale, Leicestershire, Eng., and | 
grandson of Rev. Sir William Gresley, 
Bart., took place at St. Paul's Cathed- 
ral, London, on October 21, at 8.30 am. 
The ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Canon Dann, rector of the Caithedral, as- 
sisted by Rev. R. Hicks (brother-in-law 
of the bride). Only the immediate rela- 
tives of the family were present, owing 
to recent bereavement in the bride’s 
family. The bride was attended by her 
sister, Miss Maud Jeffrey, and Mr. Ross 
Clarke acted as best man. Mr. and Mrs. 
Gresley sailed by the steamship “Um- 
bria” for Liverpool to make an extended 
tour on the Continent. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Herriott W. Langley, 
who have been guests at the Elliott 
House for the past five winters, have re- 
turned from their cottage at the Island 
and will occupy Mr. Langmuir’s resi- 
dence, 118 Tyndall avenue. Mrs, Langley 
will be at home on Thursday. 

* 


Mrs. William Adams (nee Harbottle) 
assisted by Miss Kate Adams, gave a 
charming Hallowe’en party at her 
mother’s home. The house was bDril- 
liant with red lights and red _ carna- 
tions and ferns. A few present were 
Miss Nellie Adams, Misses Black, Miss 
Monahan, Miss Simmons. 

* 


Mrs. Adam Nelson has gone to New 
York and Boston for a short visit. 


Mrs. and the Misses Michie will re- 
ceive the second and third Mondays dur- 
ing the winter at 210 Carlton street. 

* 


Mrs. Alfred N. Mitchell (nee Tilley) 
will receive for the first time since her 
marriage at her home, 7 Washington 
avenue, on Tuesday afternoon, Novem- 
ber 10, and afterwards on the first Tues- 
day of every month. 


Mrs. F. M. Thomas, 84 Winchester 
street, will receive on the second and 
fourth Thursdays of each month. 

* 


On Tuesday evening of this week Dr. 
and Mrs. Beldin of 413 Sherbourne 
street placed their spacious parlors at 
the disposal of the Gleaners’ Society of 
St. Peter’s Church. A musical pro- 
gramme of unusual quality was pre- 
sented to a delighted audience. A most 
enjoyable evening was spent, and a sub- 
stantial sum realized in aid of the above 
named society. 

* 

Mrs. H. J. Hollinrake of Ingersoll is 
in town, the est of her sister, Mrs. 
William Kent, 193 Madison avenue. 


Mrs. Peter Campbell of Peterboro’ 
gave a delightful euchre party at her 
residence on Friday evening of last 
week, in honor of her sister, Miss Lottie 
Corey, and her friend, Miss Montgom- 
ery, both of Petrolea. There were seven 
tabten, the prize-winners being Miss 
Madge McGill, Miss Dumble, Mr. Jack 
Gracey and Mr. E. 8. Clarry. 


The opening of the Majestic was ren- 
dered most brilliant by the attendance 
of several hundred of the beau-monde 
who are admirers of Mrs. Fiske. The 
warm and glowing touch of rose color in 
the decorations of the new theater is 
distinctly smart and effective, and the 
drop-curtain is original and attractive. 
As to the play, it did not ticularly 
suit Mrs. Fiske’s quaint individual 
style, and was of the heavy type. One 
could easily believe it the work of a 
Teuton. Mrs. Fiske’s friends, who have 
adored her scheming and intrigante 
ways as Becky oom her tragic and 
primitive passion as Tess, and other re- 
prosenteniens of a different order, were a 

it put out with her as a wanton and a 
convert, This was the voice of the peo- 
ple, not of the critics, who probably dis- 
covered another “masterpiece.” Added 
to this, the play is wearisome, and the 
accompanying music very depressing and 


! avenue is now nearing completion, and 


insistent. Among the audience were Mr. 
and Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill, who 


came on after dinner at the King Ed- | 


ward; Miss Melvin-Jones and Mrs. Davis 
of Vancouver, with Colonel Stimson and 


Dr. McLellan; Mr. and Mrs. Frank Ben- | 
jamin, Mrs. A. D. Benjamin, Mra George | 


Maedonald and Miss Somerville of Ather- 
ley, Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Alexander and 
Miss Rowand, Mrs. Palmer and a bright 
party of friends, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mara and Miss Mara, Mrs. and 
Miss Florrie Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sterling Deane, Mr. and Mrs. Perrin of 
Detiroit and their daughter, Mrs. Ungen, 
and Mr. Clifford Walker were in the 
owner's boxes, and the manager had a 
party vis-a-vis. There are only four 
boxes in the Majestic, and they are on 
a level with the baleony and reached by 
a winding stair. These are splendid 
points from which to see audience and 
actors. 
* 

The death of Mrs. Kay was very sud- 
den, and was quite a shock to those who 
had seen her at some social gathering so 
short a time before the news of her de- 
cease. I believe she was only ill some 
forty-eight hours. Miss Kay, who has 


been so constant and devoted a compan- | 


ion to her mother, is receiving the warm- 
est sympathy of her friends 
* 


Mr. Somerville of Atherley, who went 
abroad for his health, is happily quite 
restored, and ‘has gone, or is going i:nine- 
diately, on a trip through Egypt. Mrs. 
Somerville, who thas been an invalid for 
some time at her home, is doing well, 
also, and has the cheering presence of 
Mrs. George Macdonald with her for a 
prolonged visit. 

Mrs. Cockburn Clemow has returned to 
Ottawa. Miss Gladys Drewry of King- 
ston is visiting Mrs. Buchanan in St. 
Feorge street. Miss Muriel Millicham) 
has gone on a visit to Montreal. Col- 
onel and Mirs. George Shaw are back in 
their home, from Chicago, and Miss Blair, 
their niece, returned with them. Mrs. 
Grayson Smith has returned from Port 
Hope, bringing with her Mrs. Charles 
Willmott, whose charm and cleverness no 
doubt recognize kindred qualities in her 
hostess. : 

Mrs. and Miss Leverich received for 
the first time on Monday in their resi- 
dence, 545 Jairvis street. The friends 
they have always had here and many 
who desire their charming society are 
hastening to call upon them. As host- 
esses they are delightful people, and will, 
after a short while, probably demon- 
strate their ability here. Mrs. Leverich 
is just now in semi-retirement on ac- 
count of recent family bereavement. 

* 


The game this week may be golf, but 
last week it was certainly polo for one 
afternoon, The world and his wife turned 
out for the R.G.D. and Hunt Club match, 
which was won by the latter, materially 
aided to victory by Captain Sweny and 
his close comrade, Captain Harold Bick- 
ford, both of whom are finished polo 
players. Mr. Houston, prince of mana- 
gers, “ran” the business part of the ven- 
ture, and society came at his call to 
grace the fine match and enjoy it and 
the weather kind fate provided. After 
the match many jolly parties dined at 
the Hunt Club, where the fun was fast 
and furious, and victors and vanquished 
had a glorious time. The Hunt Club has 
been perfectly ideal these balmy moon- 
light evenings. : 

Mrs. R. Perey Sherris will receive at 
243 College street on the first and third 
Mondays of the month beginning in No- 
vember. 

* 

Mrs. Herbert E. Smith (nee Sparling) 
received for the first time since her 
marriage at her home, 378 St. Clarens 
avenue, on Thursday, November 5, after- 
noon and evening, and will receive on the 
second and fourth Thursdays of each 
month. 

* 

Mrs. Harold van der Linde will not 

receive until the New Year. 





Mr. J. I. Ridpath has returned home 
from the United States, where he has 
spent the past summer taking a special 
teacher’s course in the Karl von Rydings- 
vard School of Art Wood Carving and 
gathering the latest ideas in the art, for 
the sole purpose of starting a studio at 
the Aberdeen Chambers, Victoria street. 





Will Relieve the Situation. 





It will no doubt be very welcome news 
to the many weary house-hunters of To- 
ronto to hear that the palatial Alexan- 
dra apartment building in University 


will be ready for occupation on January 
1 next. “The Alexandra” is without 
question the finest building of its kind in 
Canada, and indeed would rank favor- 
ably with the leading ones of the United 
States. Built entirely of steel, brick and 
fireproof material, those occupying 
apartments on the sixth or seventh floors 
are just as secure irom the possibility of 
fire as those on the first and second. To 
the unsuccessful house-hunter, and to 
those who are perhaps fortunate enough 
to have houses of their own, but who 
have become victims to the ever enlarg- 
ing problem of domestic servants, the 
completion of “The Alexandra” will be 
hailed with a great deal of satisfaction. 
Those requiring accommodation of this 
kind should make application at once if 
they wish to secure apartments. The 
plans cin be seen and full information 
given as to the arrangement of suites, 
prices, ete., at the offices of the Union 
Trust Company (Limited), Temple build- 
ing, Toronto. 








SHUR-ON 






IF IT 1S NECESSARY 


to wear glasses, we are 
firm in our advice for 
the wearing ; if not we 
are just as firmin our ad- 
viceagainst, asinnumer- 
able patients who have 
consulted us can testify. 


The Culverhouse Optical Company 


*"Phone—Main 4556 Limited 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 














O’KEEFE’S, 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


The beet ananet be inc 
pest, sepnetalty if yom aro 
nb. r 


Leadiag deoters ail 
evec Ouneda preneunce 
O’Keefe’s the best Liquid 
Extract of Malt made. if 
you are rua dewn and need 
a teale, try a few bottles, 
i wil eurely de yeu good. 


sald te be | ust as goed. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, Whelesale Draggist, 
Y General Agent. TORONTO 








-oeb Tescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. ; 








For 
Private 
Entertaining ** 


Dinner and 
Luncheon 
Invitation Cards 


* 

Menu Cards... 
Dainty New Designs. 
* 

Place Cards... 


A Large Variety of 
Entirely New Styles. 


* 


«At Home” 


Invitations.... 
Copperplate Engraved. 


c 6 96 Y . 
Bain’s 26 one. 





English 
Silverware 


is in a class by itself. In 





finish and solidity it is much to be 
admired and the designs appeal to the 
British mind. For the last six months 
shipments have been arriving at in- 
tervals until now we are prepared for 
Christmas as never before. The month 
of November is a good time to inspect. 


It will give us much pleasure to have 


you spend a few minutes investigating. 





Wanless & Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1840 


168 Yonge St., Toronto 








Society 
Stationery 


Linen F .bric Writing Paper, 
although very low in price 
is of excellent quality. 73 
sheeis handsomely embos-ed 
with your initial and 75 en- 
velopes we will deliver to 
your address for $1.00, 





Connoisseurs who have 
visited the leading mar- 
kets of the world concede 
that our Diamond values 
are unsurpassed. 


THE RING which we illus- 
trate here isa seven-stone cluster 
—Six choice 

Diamondsand 

.a fine Tur- 


quoise, 


No. 621, 
Our price for this is $80.00. 


ORDER FROM US 
by Mail. 


OUR STEADY FLOW 
Fountain Pen, No, 1, Price 
$1.00, is fitted with a lé&k 
Solid Gold Pen. 


RYRIE BROS., 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide, 
TORONTO. 
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corset for 





The Largest Sale 


in France where it MACARONI and VERMICELLI 


made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, and the genuine bears this name: 


PP. @ovou 


Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 











Crompton’s 


New Model 


*‘ Style JOS” 


Gives a symmetry unapproached by any others 


present style costume—low bust— 


medium hip—white and dove color. 


—Ask to see Crompton’s latest 
—models in any Dry Goods Store. 














In handsomely embossed papetcries 

—sold by all leading stationers— 

manufactured by 

The Barber & Ellis Co., Limited, 
Toronto. 





By avpointment purveyors to His Excel- 
lency the Governor-General 








THE 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


For Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
Pall classes of 
tainments in 
country. 


enter- 
town or 


Catalogue Free. 





) 447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


—= 5 = 6 ~*~ 3 = 
—_ 


Caterers : 





RUSHES». 
We Have just received a large shipment of 


English Brushes. Call and see them. 
x & 


—— uot 





Charles’ Flesh Food, Kohler’s 
Headache Powders, Papier 


Poudre,[litchell’sCornP laster 





and many other preparations you n ubt have been 
unable to procure, 

Try a box of Allegretti’s (Original, 
Chocolates—fresh every week. 


Prescriptions sent for and delivere 


day or nig 


King Edward Drug Store 
Phone Main 4600. 


Branch— Church and Wellesley Sts. Phone N. 1032 








Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 








The Raining of Autumn Leaves. 





Sad is the heart of the lover 

When May has murmured good-bye; 
Lone is the heart of the lover 

When Summer sings no reply. 


But nothing man knows of sadness, 
Nor heart of man truly grieves, 
Until ke walks in the forest 
In the raining of Autumn leaves. 


In a riot of splendid color, 
Through a tempest of wind and sun, 
The little dead leaves will whisper 
Their tales of a time long done, 


When red were they once, and golden, 
And whirled in a sunlit rain 
Round the lingering feet of lovers 
Who tread not that path again. 
—Fanny Kemble Johnson. 


| the arrangement o 


} make it the most p« 





W. H. LEE’S' 






treated. T 







Hair Goods 


E carry the very finest line of Wigs, 

W Switches, Bangs Waves and 
Toupees, a no matter how dif- 

ficult you may be to please, we are sure you 
will find something here to suit you. See 
own opinions. 















or yourself and forn 
We ‘eel you will be pe satisfied with 
both the quality and the price. 








Jahn @ Son 73% King St. West 


Toronto. 





SNOVELTY 


plays an import nd7in 


_D OREN WEND °S7 


popular resort for feshaon's devotees. 
Telephone—Main 1551. 
The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto,?~ 


~ 


Limited, 103 and 105 Yonge St. 








By Clever Dressing 
of the Hair 
THE PEMBER ST 


e 
z lone v those 
wre Anow Dow and V those « nave stuc ted 
acapt the prevs g fas the indivicua: 
needs. Let them shew you just what can 
be dene, and let resalts speak threagh the 
mirrer. 


how t 


Pember’s Hair Parlors 


127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





The Corset Specialty Co. 
112 Yonge St., Tereate 


1st Fleer over Singer Office. 


Mavufacturers of Corsets 
ond cy. Waits made 
to fit the figure by 
designers. Secsakeetaes 
attached. 

Impcrted Corsets always 
~ in stock 
Repairing and refitting 
’ on any make of Corse? 
neatly done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted. 





L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING! and CHIROPODY 

ils, and all foot troubles successfully 
for appostmen Maia 1 ifs 

166 BING ST. WEST (Oposite Princess Theater 








A Point of Honor. 


By Norman Duncan. 


McLeod himself was stirred by the mere 
kinship of color. 

| “Speak up, man!’ he 
| ‘What have you done? 


AVID GREY was an old man | 
when first I knew him, a bent 

_ old fellow with a ~~ > his 
who was long “past his labor,” as 
‘say apehare, ent ted settled down “Pye done no wrong, Landley whim- 
te pass the last of life where he had| pered. ‘Buffalo Horn’s young son has 
‘qpent the strength of it. That was long | died, and they put the blame on me. 
‘@go; it was when I was a schoolboy, and! They say I’ve cast the evil eye on 
my long summer vacations in the ‘him. They say I killed him with a spell. 
River district. You know me, McLeod. You know I 
and man, David had been in the | haven’t got the evil eye. Don’t turn me 
gervice of the Hudson Bay Company as; out, man. They’re coming to kill me. 
hunter, clerk, trader, explorer, factor;; Don’t give me up. You know I’m not 
amd there, in the changed wilderness, ! blood-guilty. You know me. You know 


commanded. 














































































positively. 


muse with his honor, although his arms; ‘You’re safe here until they prove you 


“[ said I wouldn’t, and I won’t,” I had} had ordered a watch to be kept on the 
said to my friend, Jimmy Evans, as we | clearing on all sides, we devoted ourselves: 
_" up the walk to David’s cottage! to the matter in hand—the preparation 

t night. of the regular quarterly statement for 
the officials at headquarters. But as we 
labored, hatchets, knives and the cruel, 
evil faces of the savages, by whom, as I 
chose to think, we were threatened, 
mixed themselves with the figures, to 
my bewilderment. 

“Soon the dusk came, and while I 
trimmed and lighted the candles in the 
shadowy outer room there seemed to be 
shapes in the corners which I had never 


“You're not always so particular,” said | 
Jimmy, tartly. 

Ht was pure perversity on my part— 
the seizing of an excuse to escape a canoe 
trip to Hunter’s Island. 
“Well,” I repeated, obstinately, “I said 
I wouldn’t, and I won’t.” 

“What’s that you’re saying?” old Da- 
vid called from ‘the porch. 

“Billy’s obstinate,” said Jimmy, with a 





laugh, as we sat down with David. “He | seen there in quieter times. MeLeod, 
said he wouldn’t, and he won’t—go to | however, was unperturbed. He had for- 
Hunter’s Island to-morrow.” gotten all about the numerous band 


“You call Donald McLeod to my mind 
again,” said David. “That was what he 
said. ‘I said I wouldn’t, and I won't.’ 
But it was different,’ with a glance at 
me out of the corner of hia eye. ‘‘Some- “ ‘Nonsense!’ said ‘What is that 
thing important—something important | last total? There seems to be a shilling 
to McLeod, to me, to the women and|and sixpence missing here.’ 

ehildren, to the poor fellow to whom Me- “At that moment one of the helpers 
Leod had passed his word—something of came in. He was visibly excited—like a 
vast importance hung upon it then.” man who bears tidings. 
“Tell us about it,” I asked. “ ‘Red Feather is at 


which he stood ready to defy. 
“Do you think there is danger? said I. 
“Danger?” said he. ‘From what?’ 
“*Buffalo Horn’s band’ said I. 





he. 


he said. 


the gf. ite,’ 


“It was long ago,” said David, “not *‘Ts he alone?’ said McLeod. 
later than 1829, I’m sure, for I was little “Ves, sir. We made sure of that.’ \ 
more than a boy then. MeLeod was th: *“*Petch him here” said the factor,' 
faetor at Fort Refuge, a remote post calmly. ‘Take Tom and Tobias to the 



































hour it would be deep night, the clearing 


by a high, stout stockade. Admittance’ one with the forest. But we opened the 
to the yard was by a great gate, which | gate. A tall Indian stalked in. He was 


was closed promptly at su and 
always strongly barred. We had no gar- } 
rison regularly stationed there t 
us. In all, it may could muster 


nine 


nadown, 
Red Fe: 
making sure 
place. 

“Tet us have the white man,’ he said 


» defend ° first that the bar was in 


be, we 


nen—McLeod, two clerks, and a 





» force, we should be utterly cut’ not a rash man. He had no wish to pro- 














a man cry. 

“T had my hands on 
and throw open the gate 
eame out of his house. 

““Stop!’ he shouted. 


13 the helper lifted it, 
the gate. Then a furious outery, a con- 
fusion of and screams, a war 
whoop and a rush of feet. The Indians 


then the creak of 
the bar to lift it 
when McLeod howls 


= i were within the stockade. A moment 
I withdrew from the gate. He ap-| later they burst into the shop and ad 
proached, waved me back, and put his] vanced upon us, uttering blood-curdling 


ewn hand on the bar. 


en the gate was shut with a bang. same instant I was secured. 


got yourself into now?’ 

“I knew Landley for a white man who 
had abandoned himself to a shiftiless, vi- 
eious life with the Indians, He had sunk 
lower, even, than they. He was an evil, 
worthless, ragged fellow, despised within 
the fort and respected nowhere. But 
while he stood there, gasping and terror- 
stricken, [ pitied him; and it may be 


dancing 
pons. 
“The danger was real and ‘terrible. We 
were at the merey of the band, and at 
that moment I did not doubt that 
they were bent on murder and pillage. 
There ‘had been a cruel massacre at Fort 
Pine but a few months before. The 
story was fresh in my mind. That crime 


about us, flourishing their wea- 


come. 


tated. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


had gone unpunished; nor was it likely 
that a sufficient force would be sent west 
to give the band their due. There was 
nothing now to deter Red Feather’s men 
from committing a similar outrage. We 
were remote from our kind, on the edge 
of a wilderness into which escape was 
a simple matter. Our guns, as I have 
said, had been our law and defence, and 
we were now utterly in the power of our 
enemies. 

“Tet us strike! 
the cry. 

“Buffalo Horn had come in with the 
band. It was soon evident that to the 
restraining influence of his presence was 
due our respite. He waved his braves 
back. They withdrew and became quiet. 

“Will you give the murderer of my 
child to our tribe?’ the chief said to Me- 
Leod. 

“He is no longer mine to give,’ said 
the factor. 

“Will you give him to us in peace and 


Let us strike!’ was 


and hatchets in hand. 
“ ‘No, said MeLeod. 


his death. But McLeod was not to be 
terrified. 

“Let us take the white man, smid 
Buffalo Horn, lifting his hand for silence. 
‘We have no quarrel with you. Let all 
be as it was.’ 

‘No, said McLeod. 
sent to his murder.’ 

“Tet us take him’ 

“<7 said I wouldn’t,” said McLeod, ‘and 
I won't.’ 

“Tt seemed 
Buffalo Horn looked steadily into 
MecLeod’s eyes. McLeod gave him glance 


‘T will never con- 


to me that the end had 


word he had passed. The Indian hesi- 
It may be that he did not want 
; Then he 

Before 


to precipitate the slaughter. 
turned, as if to give the signal. 


his hand was raised, however, the daugh- 
ter of the Indian interpreter of the post 


pushed her way 


through the band of 


braves and stood before their chief. 


“Listen, said she. ‘Have you come to 


rob the great company of its goods? 


“ ‘No. said Buffalo Horn. 


| 

for glance. He was ready to die for | 
{ 

| 

‘We hve 


no quarrel with the great company.’ 


“She was:a slip of a girl, to whom, in 
sickness and in health, McLeod had been 
unfailingly kind. She knew no fear, and 
in intelligence she was superior to all the 
other women of her race I have known. 








A 





awkward time. We'll have to make up 
for it.’” 


That was the end of David's story. 





October Moonlight. 


The moon is up at half-past five, 
She frightens me among the pines: 

The moon, and only half-past five! 

With half the ruddy day alive— 


This daylight moon among the pines 


The moon is walking in the wood, 

Her face is very white and strange; 
The moon is coming through the wood, 
Her face half-hidden in her hood, 

Cold silver face whose hourly change 

Blanches her cheek more white, more 

strange. 


The moon beneath a pine-tree stands, 
Her weary face is full of dreams; 
The moon by yonder pine-tree stands, 

She builds a palace with her hands, 
Pillars of silver, snafts and beams— 
She builds a palace for her dreams. 


Magazine.”’ 


While the moon was up and silence was | I haven’t got the evil eye.’ forget that he has gone with us?’ ‘i early io She civee ‘of aa 
ali about, he told us many a tale of; “Tush, man!’ said McLeod. ‘Is that “McLeod was still in the grasp of Red| phe ston is dreaming in the trees, 
trade and fight and narrow escape. It! all the trouble?’ Feather and his brother. Buffalo Horn| Her shepherd boy she sees! she sees! 
was on such a night that we learned how “*That’s all!’ Landley cried. ‘I’ve done] was facing him. Behind the chief, await-| Asleep, and it is only seven! — 
Donald McLeod, the factor, strong, cour-; no harm. Don’t give me up to them.’ | ing his signal, was the band, with knives Sienna Ge heaven. 
us, defiant, had scorned a compro- | “T won't’ McLeod said, } ; 2 ' , 

! 

| 

| 





were pinioned behind him and a dozen | blood-guilty. Ill not give you up.’ , “The tumult was renewed. The In- eae ale ‘ 
ee og were flourished about his “With that, McLeod turned on his] dians advanced. threatening the factor You Must Have Good Digestion 
head. ‘heel and went to the shop. When he | with their weapons and crying out for 





To be a Business Suceess—Dodd's Dyspepsia 
Tablets Will Give it te You—What They 
Have Done for Others. 


Good health is better than great 
riches, for good health means energy, 
foree, cheerfulness, and all those other 
essentials of the successful business man. 

And the first essential of good health 
is good digestion. Without good diges- 
tion the different parts of the body must 
be weak and starved. And with a weak, 
starved body good health and good spir- 
its are out of the question, 

And in these days Indigestion is every- 
where. The hurried methods of living 
are to blame for this. Searee a stomach 
but needs help. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets are the help they need. They ‘help 
others; they will help you. Edward 
Rousseau of Bruce Mines, Ont., says: 

“T have taken two boxes of Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets, and words cannot ex- 
press the great good ‘they have done me. 
I now feel like a new man, and this after 


suffering for two years from Dyspepsia, 


for which I tried in vain ‘to find a cure.” 


Women as Judges of Character 





RE women better judges of char- 
acter than men? A clever man, 


her to pronounce Mr. Smith’s or Mrs. | his sixteenth birthday. Matters are much 
“The reason why, | the same as regards the second order of 





‘Anybody Can 
‘Delicious Infusion With .. . 


So soon, so high, so cold, she shines, au 


| that’s the whole secret. 


| wrote books? 
j and a sniveling little beggar I thought 
| him; often have I given him a sound 


“Harper's | exclaimed, ‘you ‘have changed your opin- 
| don since, of course?’ 








than men, but facts do not bear out this | Maurice Esterhazy, with whom he »truck 


alone, and I knew him for the brother of | 
ither. I followed him to the shop, | 





the white mian, “I will not give you up.” 
Would you have him break the word he 
has passed? For if he breaks it once, 
will he not break it again? If he should 
yield up the white man, what security 
would you have that he would provide 
for you through the next hard season?’ 

“He keeps his word, said Buffalo 


braves about him, and stalking solemnly 








render me very irritable. I also suffered 
from palpitation of the heart. 

“It was while in this condition I read 
an article about Postum Food Coffee and 
concluded to try it. It was not long be- 
fore Postum had entirely destroyed my 
raging passion for coffee, and in a short 
time I had entirely given up coffee for 


whole the soothing and pleasmnt effecte 


another station.’ 

“Not long ago I converted one of my 
friends ‘to Postum, and he is now as boud 
in its praise as I am.” Name furnished 
by Postum Company, Battle Oreek, 
Mich. 

Look in each pack for a copy of 


tthe famous little book, “The Road to 
Wellville.” 





The Last Song. 





I come from a long journey and a sore, 
My feet are bleeding where the thorns 
have pressed, 
Yet_ have I passed by many an open door— 
(Only within 


your arms may I find 


rest). 


mumber of stout fellows who helped han- | to McLeod. ‘Let the peace between us| Horn. ‘He is a good man,’ I ft , 

dle the stores. Moreover, were our gate ! eontinue? “ ree a Pewe come from sound of little souls at play, 

apt ear yea peteetg ver gains, grat oo : :' Pe ose et He made a ign to Red Feather to From empty laughter that may never 
and rt led by McLeod perceived the threat. e Was release McLeod. Then he gathered his cease, 


From joys grown hideous and mirth 





ation with those quat- | yoke a conflict, but he had no thought! at their head. led them out of the shop, Seow Eroy— 
pine We had © of surrendering the refugee. As for me,' over the courtvard and through the ea your arms may I Bnd 
the compan) wares to guard, and We) my trust was in the stockade. | gate. We were left alone. 
knew thi e we were overcome, what-] “*T will talk with the white man,’ was “‘Leave the gate open, Tobias,’ said I some wanderer who naught may 
lad: om oan ; eald heat Gol a | the factor was gone for half an hour. | eres a bez,’ 80 — - oe Of any gladness from the road he went 
( ; I i as gor ait ¢ . >» work on the quarterly statement | Save one sad heart that cries your com- 
““But we can stand a long siege, I He secreted Landley, inspected the de- lacain. This interruption came at an forting— 
used to think; and indeed there was good ' fences, gathered the women and children | _~ (Only within your arms is my content). 
ground for comfort in that in the blockhouse, and returned to the ae —Theodosia Garrison in “Bazar.” 
“Our stockade was impregnable to an’ eoyneil. Liked His “Nip” 
attack by force, no doubt; Dut as it soon “*The white man is not blood guilty,’ | A Despiser of Letters. 
appeared, 1t was no more an a paper he said, proudly ‘I have promised him | Neta Whiskey but a Coffee Toper. aS 
ribbon before the wily strategy of the protection and he shall have it.’ Give coffee half a chance and with ee IGMA” in his reminiscences in 
Indians. One night, when [ had shut the |” “Again the helper came. ‘There is an-| some people it sets its grip hhard and “Black wood’s Magazine” (by 
gates and dropped the bars, | heard a other knock at the gate,’ said he. fast. “Up to a couple of years ago,” the way, can “Sigma” be 
long-drawn cry—a scream, in which it} “Who is there?’ said McLeod | Says a business man of Brooklyn, N.Y., Goldwin Smith?) says that 
was not hard to detect the quality of} “It’s so dark I can’t see,’ said the, “I wag as constant a coffee drinker as it excepting Justin McCarthy, 
terror and great stress. It came, as I helper. | was possible to be; indeed, my craving | he has met in his time only ‘two individ- 
thoug t, Irom the edge of the forest ‘The man is mv cousin, said Red. for coffee was equal to that of a drunk- uals who knew Thackeray personally— 
Wher was repeated, near at hand, My | Feather. ‘He has come to talk with us | ard for his regular ‘nip, and the effect of | “one of whom certainly deserves immor- 
heart went to my mouth, for 1 knew) Let him in, for he is a wise man and. the coffee drug upon my system was in- | tality, though unfortunately I am unable 
that a band of Indians was encamped | may help us.’ | deed deplorable. aa to record his name, having forgotten it 
beyond, and had been: carousing for a “Open the gate,’ said McLeod. | “My skin lacked its natural color, my | im the march of time. I met this indi- 
week past. Then came a knocking at ae “We sat silent, waiting for the cousin | features were pinched and my nerves | Vidual at dinner nearly thirty years ago, 
gate—a desperate pounding and kicking of Red Feather, the wise man who might | were shattered to such an extent as to | When in my first ‘“Dhackeray’ enthusiasm 
“Let me in! Open! Open!’ I heard help us. I heard the rattle of the bar | ‘ a : 


He was a gray-headed, square-jawed ‘din- 
er-out, apparently of about sixty-eight 
or seventy, with an assertive nisi-prius 
manner, and one of those rasping voices 
that seem to dominate the dinner-table. 
After dinner, on the departure of an in- 
tervening lady, I found myself com- 
pelled ‘to ‘close-up’ to this objectionable 


adie tant tes eaheed whoops and brandishing their hatchets delicious Postum. fellow ‘guest, As it happened, a minute or 

Oy ae beret 20 G6ked. and knives. McLeod reached for the “The change that followed was so ex-| two previously I had heard him allude 

: Let me in. MecLeou. It’s Landley musket above the desk. but before his traordinary I am unable to describe it. | to the Oharterhouse as his former public 
Quick! Open the gate, or Pil be killed! fingers touched it Red Feather caught] Suffice it to say, however, that all my | School. ‘Why,’ thought I, ‘this old gen- 

McLeod's hesitation vanished. He him by the arms, and with the help of | troubles have disa ppeared. I am my or- | 'tleman was most probably at the Ohar- 
epened the gate. A man stumbled in.| the brother made him prisoner, At the] iginal happy self again, and on the|terhouse with 


Thackeray; suppose I 


break the ice by enquiring.’ According- 


“What's this about, Landley ?” McLeod “‘Let us strike! ‘Let us strike!’ the produced by my cup of Postum casing * ly, after an uncomfortable moment in 
said, sternly. ‘What trouble have you] Indians kept shouting, all the while] me feel as though I have been ‘landed at | Which he seemed to be considering whetih- 


er I was worth talking to or not, I tim- 
idly ventured to remark ‘that I[ ‘had 
heard him alluding to the Charterhouse, 
and wondered if by any chance he was 
‘there with Thackeray. ‘Thackeray, sir; 
whet Thackeray?’ he answered with a 
contemptuous stare. ‘I mean the greait 
Thackeray,’ I rejoined, rather astonished. 
‘What!’ he rejoined; ‘the fellow who 


situated three hundred miles or more gate. and don’t let Red Feather hold it! «<< f{aye you come to take the life of | the other day, whose profession 
the north-east of this, but now abi open.’ ; this man? she went on, moving closer to as a barrister had given him 
doned. And a_ successful, fair-deal “Red Feather was soon brought in. He, Buffalo Horn, and looking deep into his , M@ny opportunities of studying men and 
trader he was, albeit so stern and tac ie chief of the band, an old, crafty ' eyes. i. | women, confessed that where his judg- 
turn as to keep both his helpers and his lian f in name, but inferior in| “«*No¥ said the chief, ‘we have no quar- | ment of acquaintances! had often misled , 
half-civilized customers in awe of him. authority Buffalo Horn, who was! re] with this man. He is a good man, | him, his wife had never made a mistake. | 
It was deep in the wilderness—not the chief in fact MeLeod continued his) put he will not deliver the murderer of | It is difficult to explain why women | 
wilderness as you boys know it, where a work. my child,’ ; Should be such efficient critics. The av- | 
man might wander night and day with ‘Let us talk,’ said Red Feather, at| “Will you take his life because of | age woman probably could not base | 
out fear wild beast or savage, but a last. that? 2 her dislike of a person, immediately afiter | 
a explored place, with dangers “He spoke in his own tongue, which I “‘No:; we will take his life because he | his or her introduction ito her, on argu- | 
lurking everywhere shall interpret freely for you. McLeod | will betray our part in the death of the ,; ments that would appeal to the male , /ens Sy C 

“Grey, he said to me when l reported put his pen aside and faced about | white man whom he has tried to shelter.” | Mind as reasonable. She simply knows | his rich Kildare estatey for him to such | 
for duty, fresh from headquarters, ‘if “What have we to talk about?’ he] «Phere are others who might betray | that some mysterious intuition prompts | advantage) 1s only a few months past 
you do your duty by me, Vll do mine by aske ‘The trading is done. You have} you,’ : ’ 
you vour supplies. There is no be- | “ “*And their lives, also, said Buffalo | Jones’ condemnation. y; | 

ESP ina boro eand I Vedat isa? Horn, composedly. ; L cannot tell; I do not love thee, Doctor | 

\ now me b s M We ive the white man to talk “A4l] that had been implied was now | Fell.” ee i 
Le: en sis Know | a >’ said Red Feather ‘He has) expressed. He was to massacre us all to Women are more suspicious than men, 
ths ' aural k ld ‘tn ibe, and you have! shield his tribe from the punishment and, as a rule, more observant. Little 

‘ . 3e. v I ns, | ciy him refuge he H s killed the! that might follow the discovery of his, traits of character which escape a man 
who, s g ull, broug irs} s f Buffalo Horn with the evil eye.| revenge. , are simply revelations to his wife. Wo- 
to t, a nev failec un} ist be put to death.’ | ‘You will lay waste the fort’ smid | Men are supposed to be more impression- 
ar \ isted \ os il [ know this man,’ said MeLeod. ‘He] the interpreter’s. daughter, ‘but will the |; @ble, more susceptible, more trusting 
the ion yest plea ir f as e evil ey He has killed no’ ruins not accuse you to the great com- i \ 
ey man, and he shall not be given up,’ | pany which this man serves? | supposition. Quite as many men make | 

“ then the Indians w deget His life is forfeit to the tribe.’ | “%\Ve will be far away.’ foolish marriages as women; indeed, it 
wie, 2 ess i deb i His is in my keeping. I have| ‘And will vou never care to return to ; may be doubted whether more than =| 
ery ve 5 sunk in| ; ie shall not lose it. Am I the} the grounds you have hunted from ehild- , Small minority of the latter marry with- | 
Rien hahite see si word” | hood?” . ‘out having formed a pretty accurate esti- 
who sell 5 al De | ive ke your word between | “To this Buffalo Horn made no reply. mate of their partners’ characters. 
moccasins th y-] us,’ 1 Feather. ‘You are not the He looked at the floor, his arms folded, Strong reasons may induce a woman to 
They were 5 1 us, re-] yp \ ir word,’ | and he was silent for a long time. | accept a man—she may be ‘tired of her | 
ceruofiil’ ari st in a yisiness. then, lies between] “<«This man, said the girl, touching | poverty, her loneliness or hard work— 
eand:tion savagery - é y law] ys? : = done. | McLeod on the shoulder, ‘has dealt fairly | but she is quite as well aware of his 
they knew was the law our guns en- | I cu i e gate interrupted.| by you. He has kept his faith with you. | faults as other people. Women are rare- 
forced. Some authority was vested i | on 5 un knocking at the gate,’ he | He said that he would provide you with ; ly so unwise as to marry, as do men, 
the factor, and he was not slow to exert! ga | food through the hard seasons. Has he , S0lely for the sake of les beaux yeux. As | 
=. 1 flagrant offence was ed | It is my brother” said Red Feather.! not done so? to judging her own sex, a woman is, as a 
near by ee | ‘He comes to join the talk. Let him in. | «Pe has kept faith with us,’ said the ; 

‘‘There’s no band of ese | Open the gate,” said McLeod. ' chief. ‘Therefore he is a good man.’ ; hast come between her and tthe man she 
parts,’ I was told, ‘that can scare M« “It was growing dark. I went with| ‘He js a good man because he has , loves. Then indeed does she mete out no 
Leod He’l see justice done lor and, the guard to admit the brother of Red kept faith with you, the girl said, eager- |; mercy, and the “dear friend” of a mo- 
against as between m in at os nat ' Feather Dusk had fallen over the clear- lv. ‘Would vou. then. have him break ment before is transformed into a 

“Pp Refuge was set in a wide clea j ing The was overcast; in half an/| faith with some other? He has said to / monster of iniquity. 
mg Was DULL o! logs and lrrounded j 


rule, just, unless the particular person 
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CEYLON TEA. There’s no trick about it. «The quality ”’ is there; 
Black, Mixed or Natural Green. 


Sold Only in Sealed Lead Packets by ail Grocers. 





try road. Suddenly the saw another team 
approa¢hing from the opposite direction. 
For Mr. Leishman to turn out would 
have meant the sinking of his carriage 
to the hubs in the mud of a ditch, but 
the other team could have turned out 
without inconvenience. 

The driver of the other rig, however, 
showed no desire to turn out. He was a 
fat man, and the and Mr. Leishman ap- 
proached each other till the noses of 
their horses touched. Each, it was 
plain, was determined not to turn out. 
They stopped, face to face, and for a 
while glared at each other in silence. 

Finally the fat man lighted a cigar, 
crossed ‘his legs, and began to puff com- 
fortably away. Mr. Leishman took out 
4 pipe and smoked in turn. 

hen ‘the fat man took a newspaper 
from under the seat and began. to read. 
Evidently, Mr. Leishman reasoned, this 
was to be a contest of patient waiting 
(and at patient waiting he was not good) 
or else it was to be a contest that would 
be decided by a coup of some sort. To 
uwccomplish a coup, he made up his mind 
to break the silence, and between puffs 
he said: 

“When you’re through with that pa- 
per I’d like to look at it, if you don’t 
mind.” 

This remark caused ‘the fat mani to 
laugh. He apologized to the other for 
his churlishness, drew his carriage out 
so that Mr. Leishman’s could pass, and 
the two parted good friends. 


Oh yes, he was my fag, 


kick for a false quantity in his Latin 
verses. I thought nothing of him, sir— 
nothing, I can assure you!’ ‘Ah, but, I 


‘Not at all, he 
growled, ‘not at all; why should I? 
‘Why, on account of this books, I retort- 
ed, fairly staggered. ‘Never read a syl- 
lable of them, I give you my word!’ he 
growled with magnificent complacency ; 
then, turning his back with a gesture of 
infinite disdain, he proceeded to tackle | 
his neighbor on the other side. When I 
‘told this to Mr. McCarthy, he felicitously 
observed, ‘What wouldn’t Thackeray 
have given to have known that man!’” 





Woman’s Privilege. 

W. T. Stead says that there are only 
three privileges of the female sex, name- 
ly, that in going in or out of a room the 
woman goes first, that she is served be- 
fore man at a meal (a statement which 
is quite wrong, by the way, only one wo- 
man at table having that distinction, the 
one on the host’s right; ‘the other guests, 
whether male or female, in every house- 
hold above mere middle class being 
served in regular rotation), and that in 
a ‘tram a man gives up his seat to ‘her. 
T could give Mr. Stead many more. Our 
bills are paid for us—when our male be- 
longings have any money to pay them 
with; we are made love to, which may 
be despicable but is distinctly enjoyable; 
we are admired, which is no doubt. fool- 
ish but none the less gratifying to us— 
The Countess in London “Outlook.” 





Dearth of Marriageable Dukes. 


The engagement of the Duke of Rox- 
burghe has, so to speak, swept the muatri- 
monial market of strawberry leaves, says 
an English paper; for the delicate health 
of the Duke of St. Albans, who is now 
in his thirty-fourth year, renders it very 
improbable that he will marry; and the 
only other bachelor duke, his Grace of 
Leinster (whose trustees have just sold | 
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Shirt waists and dainty 
linen are made delightfully 
clean and fresh with Sun. 
light Soap. 


5B 


_MASSAGE- 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto, 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. 16 





the peerage; for the sole eligible ze] 
quis at this moment is the young Lord 
Bute, who is a good deal wealthier than 
many dukes, but evinces at present no 
inclination towards matrimony. Travel 
and sport are his chief tastes so far; 
and he has just started for Hungary to 
have a few weeks’ shooting with Count 


up a friendship when they were together 
at Oxford two or three vears ago. 











BE YOUR OWN MANICURE 
USE BEECHAM’S CELEBRATED 


“ALABAST RINE” 


A COMPLETE MANICURE 


Soften the cuticle, prevents hang 
nails, rough finger tips, the nails 
from cracking ; keeps them in perfect 
condition and does away with the use 
of the cuticle knife. The cuticle 
should never be cut, as cutting thck- 
ens and promotes the growth. One 
trial will convince you of the 
merits of this preparation. 


Beecham's Pink Boro-Castor Soap for the Bath 
and Toilet. 


The following was the reply to a ques- 
tion on Cats at a recent Board School ex- 
amination ; 

“The house cat is a four-legged quad- 
ruped, the legs as ushul being at the four 
corners. It is what is sometimes called 
a tame animal, though it feedsi on mice 
and birds of prey. Its colours are 
striped, tortushell and black, also black 
and white and others. Cats also mow, 
which you ‘have all herd. When you 
stroke this tame quadruped by drawring 
your hand along its back, it cocks up its 
tail like a ruler, so as you can get no 
further. Never stroke the hairs acrost, 
as it makes all cats secrat like mad. Its 
tail is about two foot long, and its legs 
about one each. Don’t teeze cats, for, 
firstly, it is wrong so to do, and, 2nd, 
cats have clauses which is longer than 
people think. Cats thave 9 liveses, but 
which is seldom required in this country 


About Cats. 








THE LYMAN BROS. & CO., Limited 


SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA. 
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cause of Christianity. Men cats are al- Bendeeme 
lus called Tom, and girl cats Puss or jane 


Siss; but little cats is called kittens, 
which is a wrong name which oughter be 
changed. This tame quadruped can see 


/ 

| 

| 

| iz 
in the dark, so rats stand no 7 
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GOLF 
BLOUSES 


Our unshrink- 
able natural 
wool Shirt and 
Drawers at 
$1.50 garment 
cannot be 
equaled in city 


Wreyford & Co. 


Underwear Specialists 
85 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


much less mice.” 








Leishman’s Happy Remark. 





Mr. J. G. A. Leishman, United Staites 
Ambassador to Turkey, is said to 
be a millionaire; but in ¢hildhood he 

ras an inmate of an orphan asylum in 
Pittsburg. His ready wit and pluck, 
joined to industry, caused him to rise 
in life. This story of his youth, which is 
published in the Boston “Post,” exempli- 
fies his power of making the best of an 
awkward situation: 

He was driving along a narrow coun- 


Canada’s Greatest 
Furniture House 


Splendid Furniture 


Our furniture is splendid from every point of view. 
In strength, durability, style and beauty, our stock is 
unexcelled. The quality of the furniture handled by us 
has made this store the premier furniture store of the 
Dominion. Every style of modern and antique pieces 
can be had here at a minimum price. Cut-of-town cus- 


tomers find our Mail Order System convenient and satis- 


y Our handsomely Illustrated 
factory. Cataiogue will he sent om application. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., 


LIMITED 


36-38 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s_ skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OW 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 


036 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 
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O’Keefe’s Special 


22S0S0 0000 6S SSOS CSSD: 


Turn It 
Upside 
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—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public ts 
unprecedented. 

A stiogle trial will con- 
vince. 
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Individualities. 





Sir Frederick Treves, the famous Eng- 
lish surgeon, who has just retired, estab- 
lished a record in performing one thou- 
sand consecutive operations for apfendi- 
citis without a death. 

Great interest has been aroused in 
London by the announcement that the 
Marchese Karlo di Rudini, son of the 
former Italian Premier, is to marry 
Dora Labouchere, daughter of Henry 
Labouchere, the noted editor of “Truth.” 

During his lifetime Gordon McKay, 
the wealthy inventor of the machine 
that revolutionized shoemaking, who died 
at Newport lately, deeded all his pro- 
perty, valued at four millions of dollars, 
to Harvard University, retaining an in- 
come for life. 

Mark Twain and his wife have leased 
the Villa Papiniano, which belonged or- 
iginally to the sculptor Baccio Bandinel- 
li, a contemporary and rival of Michael 
Angelo. The villa is pleasantly located 
about halfway between Florence and 
Tiesole, and connected with the modern 
town and the old Etruscan stronghold by 
a line of electric cars. 

That much-quoted superstition, “three 
times) a bridesmaid never a bride,’ seems 
to have'no ‘terrors for Alice Roosevelt, 
who has accepted an invitation to serve 
in this capacity at the approaching mar- 
riage of Miss Lilia McCauley and Mr. 
Woleott Tuckerman, which will take 
place in Washington, D.C., November 25. 
Miss Roosevelt was a bridesmaid at the 
wedding of Miss Ruth Pruyn and Mr. 
David M. Goodrich, in Albany, last June, 
and also at the marriage of Miss: Made- 
line Jackson to Mr. George C. Lee, jr., in 
Boston, several years ago. 

Pope: Pius has appointed Mgr. Merry 
del Val to be Papal secretary of state. 
It is reported that the nomination, how- 
ever, will not be made officially until 
the next consistory, when the monsignor 
will also be made a cardinal. Mgr. Del 
Val is under forty years of age, and is 
dexeended from one of Spain’s noblest 
families. His mother was an English- 
woman, and he was born in England, re- 
ceiving. his early education from the 
Jesuit fathers in Stonyhurst College. 
His higher education was received in the 
Academy of Nobles, in Rome, the insti- 
tution of which he is president. 

New York clubmen are going in for 


olities with a vengeance. It is evident- | 
y the intention of both Democratic and | 


Republican parties to have representa- 
tive men as aldermen. Eddie Crownin- 
shield, who is a member of the Knicker- 


bocker Club, one of the Rough Riders, | 


and a leading spirit in a great many 
social and other enterprises, is to run 
on the Tammany ticket for alderman in 
the “kid-glove”’ district. In the Repub- 
lican camp, there is Beverley R. Robin- 
son, son of Dr. Beverley Robinson, who 
is to be the candidate in the twenty- 
ninth aldermanic district, which com- 
prises the territory on Fifth avenue, be- 
tween Fifty-second and 
streets. 


Helen Keller has just begun her senior; show is 1,550 square feet, which will give 


year at Radcliffe. Her studies this year 
will consist of Professor Kittredge’s 
Shakespearian course, Dr. Neilson’s Eng- 
lish literature, Professor Moore’s course 
in Plautus, Cicero and Lucretius, and 
Professor Morgan and Dr. Rand’s course 
in Latin, which covers the. annals of 
Tacitus, the satires and epistles of Hor- 
ace, and selections from Catullus. Up 
to the present time Miss Keller has 
assed with credit all ‘her college exam- 
inations. When she has completed this 
year’s work, as outlined, she will have 
accomplished more in the way of scholar- 
ship than any other person who has 
been handicapped with the loss of sight, 
hearing and speech. : 

When Eleanor Calhoun, the California 
actress, was married, a few months ago, 
to Laczarovitch, the Servian leader, she 
announced to her friends that she might 
some day return to the stage. She has 
now, however, abandoned all such am- 
bitiona, and has thrown herself enthus- 
iastically into assisting her husband with 
his political writings and into looking 
after his three children. It will be re- 
membered that Laczarovitch, according 
to his own statement, was approached 
by certain Servians prior to the massa- 
ere of King Alexander and Queen Draga, 
and asked to accept the throne as next 
in line of succession should the plot 
prosper. Laczarovitch, however, having 
no desire to rule the kingdom, not only 
refused to be a candidate, but left the 
country. It was then he came to Lon- 
don, met the California actress, and mar- 
ried her. 


When the Duke of Devonshire and | 


the present Duke of Manchester’s grand- 


father were young they loved Louisa, | 


daughter of the Count d’Alten of Han- 
over. Devonshire, then known as Lord 


and so the lady became Duchess of Man 
chester in 1852, and duchess she re- 
mained for forty years. But, though she 
married the other man, her devotion to 


| Lord Hartington and his devotion to, 


her were famous. She counseled him in 


all the important affairs of ‘his public 


| life, spurred him on, and was his nearest 


friend. Nobody thought of inviting one 





A Food Rescue. 


What a Physician's Wife Found Out, 





The wife of a well-known physician of | 


| Oakland,Cal., was brought back to health 


and strength by food alone at a time | 


| when she had prepared to die. 


| She says of her experience: “I am the | 


wife of a physician and have suffered 
from catarrh of the stomach more than 
ten years, during which time I suffered 
untold agonies of mind and body, for I 


' gould not eat solid food, and even liquid | ° 


foods gave me great distress. 

| “T was brought at last to confront the 
crisis of my life. I actually made ready 
for my departure from friends and ‘hus- 
band, for I expected to die. When in 
| that state I was induced to try Grape- 
| Nuts, and the wonderful effects of this 
| food prove completely that all my trou- 
ble was due to improper feeding. 


“I began to improve immediately, and | 


my weight increased until I have gained 
| 20 pounds since I began the use of 
Grape-Nuts while my stomach is as sound 
and well as ever it was and my husband 
gives all the credit for my wonderful re- 
| covery to Grape-Nuts. | have no set 
time for cating Grape-Nuts, but just 
| might tell my sisters everywhere of the 
marvelous health and 


Creek, Mich. 





the famous little book, “The 
Wellville.” 





Fifty-fourth | ‘terms of the collection. 





strength-giving, 
flesh-building elements of Grape-Nuts.” 
Name given by Postum Company, Battle | hundred others. 


Look in each package for a copy of 
Road to 
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Teacher—Now, Robert, who was He 
Scholar—He was the first man to ha 


nry Clay? 
ve a cigar named after him.—“Judge.” 





without the other. At last Manchester 
died, Hartington himself shortly after- 
ward succeeded to a dukedom, and in 
1892 the widow, still one of the beauti- 
ful women of England, became a bride 
and a duchess again. 





Exhibit For Sportsmen’s Show. 





The Grand Trunk Railway System have 
shipped their extensive exhibit that will 
be installed in the International Sports- 
men’s Show, which is 'to be held in the 
Coliseum, at Chicago, November 7 to 28. 
The exhibit will comprise, in addition to 
a series of the best pictures depicting 
scenes along their lines in Canada, in- 
cluding the many districts in the “High- 
lands of Ontario,’ one of the most com- 
prehensive and complete collections of 
fish native to Canadian waters. In this 
will be some of the best specimens that 
have ever been taken of the maskin- 
onge, small-mouthed bass, wall-eyed pike, 
brook trout, ouananiche, land-locked sal- 
mon, ete. This fish exhibit is one that 
the Grand Trunk has been collecting for 
the past ‘three or four years, and it is, 
without doubt, the finest in America, not 
only as to the sizes and varieties of 
fishes, but in their unique way of having 
them mounted. Many anglers have seen 
this exhibit and speak in the highest 
The space that 
the Grand Trunk secured at the coming 


ET 


the company a good opportunity of mak- 
ing a very attractive showing. 





Memories. 





An empty recom, and yet how full 
Of her since she has gone; 

No trifle but becomes a thing 
For thought to dwell upon. 


The very silence misses her, 
And moves on noiseless feet, 
Fearing to wake some memory 
The brave heart could not meet. 


Irrevocable fate is felt 
In every place, and look! 
How firm its iron hand has grasped 
That open half-read book, 
—Edith Turner Newcomb in the “Bazar.” 





Athletics vs. Beauty. 





An English exchange comments as fol- 
lows on the subject of Athletics for 
Women: 


“The ‘Leauty specialists’ appear to’ be 


doing a better trade than ever before; 
for which they have to thank the im- | 
moderate indulgence in athletic exercises | 
which so many women now affect. It. 
is impossible for a woman to abandon 


her natural position in the scheme of 
creation without losing something, and 
the attainment of 
und skill involves, for woman, the pen- 


alty of ugliness—that is, from the stand- | 


ard which centuries have set up. Beauty, 
as generally understood, depends chiefly 
upon the curves produced by softness and 


sion void of strain or effort. 
“Among the lower classes beauty is 
rare, except in very young, well-fed girls. 


! 

own Comparative idleness, quiet surround- | 
Hartington, was a laggard in his love af- | 
fairs, as he has been in everything else, 


ings, mental and physical repose, favor 


the development of beauty; while work | 
~;and such sports, games, and exercises as 
j call for more than a trifling amount of 


, exertion harden the muscles and expres- 
|sion together, with artistically unfavor- 
able results. 

| “The beautiful women of to-day who 
are known to the world as such are not 
| very numerous. But early in the cen- 
tury painters of portraits were hard 
put to it to keep pace with the demands 
of lovely women. ‘Those beauties rode 
quiet horses, used a needle slowly, and 
played the harp. To straddle a bicycle 
would have been an impossible, if not an 
improper, feat for any one of them, had 
such a machine existed, 

“The health of our girls is certainly 
much improved, and many a modern 
father fee’s the bald patch on top of 
his head more exposed to the gaze of 
his giant daughter than is comfortable 
But healt and stature are purchased at 


' 


la great cost. and portraits of grand 
| mother, painted in youth, look down 
without cause for envy upon _ their 


healthy, firm-jawed, flat-footed, muscu 
lar successors. The apostle of modera 


' 





| tion seldom gets a hearing until ex 
cesses have been long indulged in, for 
vested interests without number cause 
every social hobby and craze to be 
thoughtlessly and recklessly encour- 
aged 

“The ‘open-air’ craze has much to 


answer for. Delicate people open their 
| bedroom windows to for and damp, to 
dust and dirt and microbes, with a pa- 
thetic belief that the outer air is always 
safer than that within. 


fads there is danger for those without 
special knowledge. The chief disease o 
the day is overstrain, and it fathers a 
‘Nervous 
says Dr. Goodhart, ‘affect the museularly 
weak and the muscularly strong,’ which 
is a hard saving for 
rival Hercules.” 


3 
A 
BY)) 
. . - 


| ‘A while ago my health began to 


masculine strength | 


roundness of outline, and a facial expres- 


The ‘morning 
tub’ has before now produced fatal ill- | . 
feast on it whenever I please. I wish I, ness, and in all the physical training | Creme 


disorders,’ 


those who would | 


Inexcusable Stupidity. 





“I noticed,” said the druggist to his 
assistant, “that a gentleman came in 
with a prescription, and that you took 
it and gave him the stuff in about three 
minutes. What do you mean by that? 
When a prescription for salt and water 
or peppermint and cough syrup is handed 
to you, you must look at it doubtfully, 
as if it were very hard to make up. Then 
you must bring it to me, and we will 
both read it and shake our heads. After 
that you go back to the customer and 
ask him if he wants it to-day. When he 
says he does, you answer that you'll 
make a special effort. A patient appre- 
ciates a prescription that there has 
been so much trouble over, and when he 
takes it he derives some benefit from it. 
But don’t you doany more of that three- 
minute prescription business, my boy, if 
you want to become a first-class drug- 
gist.” 








Another club woman, Mrs. 
Haule, of Edgerton, Wis., tells 
how she was cured of irregulari- 
ties and uterine trouble, terrible 
pains and backache by Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 


fail because of female troubles. The 

doctor did not help me. I remembered 
! that my mother had used Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
on many occasions for irregularities 
and uterine troubles, and I felt sure 
that it could not harm me at any rate 
to give it a trial. 

“T was certainly glad to find that 
within a week I felt much better, the 
terrible pains in my back and side 
were beginning to cease, and at the 
time of menstruation I did not have 
nearly as serious a time as hereto- 
fore, so I continued its use for two 
months, and at the end of that time I 
was like a new woman. I really have 
never felt better in my life, have not 
had a sick. headache since, and weigh 
20 pounds more than I ever did, so I 
unhesitatingly recommend Vegetable 
Compound.” — Mrs. May Haver, Ed- 
gerton, Wis., President Household 


Economics Club. — $5000 forfeit if origina! of 
above letter proving genuineness cannot be produced. 


is one tried and true remedy for 
all female ills, Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. Re- 
fuse to buy any other medicine, 
you need the best. 


YOUR OSTRICH PLUMES | 


will look fresh and attractive after 
being cleaned and dyed by us. | 
This is an economical and con- 
venient plan. 











R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


201 and 791 Yonge St., sg Kimg St. West, 471 and 
1267 Queen St. West, 277 Goan St. East. 

North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 
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shorthand 


A high-grade bu ness and college. 


Students assisted to positions. Catalogue free. 
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| J W. WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 





Women should remember there | 












The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invited to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 
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| 48 Canada Life Bullding, King Street Wes! 
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Ky With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them, 
Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexten 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 

These World-Famous remedies never fail to care 
Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, Liver Spots, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of ‘ace or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Aras 
or Body. Tiey brighten and beautify the complexiea 
as no other remedies on earth can, and they do it quicidy. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders te 


H. B. FOULD, Room §, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORE 
or_20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. Dept. & 

















UP TO CONCERT PITCH 


How difficult it is to keep the brain up to concert 
pitch. To do so needs a combined tonic (to give strength) 
and stimulant (to give activity) These are the two 


functions of 


TONIC WINE. 


THE RESULTS ARE SURPRISING 






Hupon, HEBERT & Co.,, : AGENTS, : MONTREAL. 
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itHAs No ‘ The Queen of Toilet Preparations,” | entirely Removes | 
| 
* 


EQUAL 


For KEEPING 
THE SKIN 
SOFT, SMOOTH 
AND WHITE 


AT 
ALL SEASONS. 


and Prevents ail 
+9 ROUGHNESS 
ce REDNESS 
CHAPS, 
IRRITATION, 
TAN, etc. 








SOOTHING & REFRESHING. 
Bottles, 1s. and 2s. 6d. (in England.) 


It is unequalled 
asa 


SKIN TONIC 
as well as an 
EMOLLIENT. 
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Edwin. C: Burt 
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SOLE MAKERS: 


M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, 


ENGLAND, 








i 
% 


ge 







<a et 


omen 






For Fine 


Canadian and 
American 
Footwear.... 


4 Stores 


110, 210 Yonge St.,92,482 
Queen St. West, Toronte 








Is rec ognized standard for graceful out- 
lines, superior workmanship and perfect 
fit. Price, $5.00. Sold by 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 YONGE STREET 





| 
| Telephone— Park 530, 


R. P. POWELL 
Whirlwind Carpet Cleaner 


Cor. Bloor ané 
Manning Ave. 





OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 


Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned and Relaid. 





ESTABLISHED 1856 


P, BURNS & CO. 


| WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 








Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BIOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given a 


_ Coal and Wood 
) | | Head Office: 38 King St. East 
the office, or literature sent on applica: | 
tion. | 
| 


RELIABLE STORAGE 


FOR HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE, 
PIANOS, ETC. ADVANCES MADE 
IF REQUIRED. . ... ; 


C. J. TOWNSEND & CO., The Auctioneers 
66-68 KING ST. EAST 





All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—1I2 a.m., I.30—3 p.m. 
Consultation free. 


Office "Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496, 





BONDS for the TRUSTED 
Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 


loyees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
elegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 








A Superior Skin Food tions. Write for particulars. A 
Thacker’s _ | The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. Well 
Are you looking for a | LIMITED 
reliable cream for the | D, W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada, | | Known 
Veloutee Rank Thanha's imei Canada Life Building, Toronto sa 
(Patented) Veloutee has just been} ee Dentifrice 


put on the market after 
two years’ private sale 

Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward | 
Drug Store; G, A, Bing- 
ham. 





Sold 
in Canada 
Siace 1854 


DR. CHARLES J. RODGERS — 


DENTIST 


CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
Seuth-East cor. Carlton and Yonge Sts, 
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No. 52 


Lite |Dranya 


HE opening of the Majestic Theater is an event of im- 
portance in Toronto’s theatrical annals. Mr. A. J. 
Small, whose financial interests in the stage far sur- 

pass those of any other Canadian manager, did mir- 

acles in pushing to completion his beaut.ful new play- 
house in the face of all the setbacks which strikes and other 
misfortunes could provide. The Majestic, as I have before 
said, is easily the most up-to-date and comfortable theater 
in Toronto. It is bright, well ventilated, well supplied with 
exits, handsomely furnished and possessed of some architec- 
tural beauty both internally and externally. It is entitled, 
on every count, to be the home of high-class drama in To- 
ronto, yet owing to existing conditions <ts policy will be that 
of a popular priced house, which means that it will not obtain 
the bookings of the Trust. However, the number of good 
plays and actors which the Trust does not contro} 1s constantly 
growing. 
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* * * 

What is the matter with the New York critics and pub- 
lice? In matters of the drama, time and again their judg- 
ment and taste have been set aside in cities which the jour- 
nalists and players and people of Gotham patronizingly refer 
to as “provincial.” That a play has been successful in New 
York does not by any means insure its success when 1t goes 
on the road. But on the other hand, few pieces that have 
had the seal of approval attached to them in “the provinces,” 






















































and have afterwards invaded New York, have failed to 
“make good” or to justify the judgment of “the farmers.” 

That Mrs. Fiske is a great actress there is, of course, no 
doubt. Her long list of artistic triumphs is proof of her 
genius, in face of any temporary failure. What kind of hal- 
lucination possessed her when she imagined that Paul Heyse’s 
“Mary of Magdala” was a suitable vehicle for her art will 
remain an everlasting myst SI ight as well be playing 
Eliza in “Uncle Tom’s Cat 

No play boomed as ‘Mary een could | 
have been received with such keen t i To 
ronto audience. And such an aud i greet 
it in the new Majestic Theater 1g Or 
seldom sees an assembly comprising so u intel 
tual and social “creme de la creme” of vy—an 
fully competent to judge of the merits of play 
ers. Yet over all that brilliant audience a fog 
disguised disappointment lay cold and undispelled 
through. 

To speak truly, “Mary of Magdala” is a commonplace and 
rather noisy melodrama with Biblical characters in place of 
the modern villains, detectives, lovers, etc., who usually 
throng the boards. Paul Heyse wrote in German what William 
Winter of New York has done into passable English blank 
verse for Mrs. Fiske’s use. There was slight if any reason | 
for so much effort either on Heyse’s or Winter’s part, for | 
the simple Gospel narrative, unelaborated and untinkered, is 
a thousand times more moving, more dramatic, more rational, 
tkan what these romancers have evolved from the old, old 
story. The main outlines of Heyse’s drama are familiar to 
the gene! lity of readers. Mary. is depicted first as the dis 
satisfied but yet unrepentant wanton—the men, 
however, rather than their enticer. Judas, who is pictured 
as a fanatic patriot, is one of her lovers, and also one of the 
followers of Jesus, who is looked to as the new king of Mes- 
sianic prophecy. Mary, sick of her old life, opportunely comes 
within reach of the great Preacher’s words and work, and 
falling under His spell, renounces her former ways. Judas, 
under the double motive of disappointment in his love affair 
and disgust with the non-resisting attitude of Jesus towards 
the Roman conqueror, betrays his Master into the hands of 
the High Priest Caiaphas. 

Mrs. Fiske, though at times giving us glimpses of he 
former self, seems to have gone backward in her technique 
since she appeared here in “Becky Sharp.” Her performance 
as the Magdalen lacks the variety and vitality which she 
threw into other roles At times it is next thing to mechan 
ical. Her enunciation has grown strangely blurred and col 
loquial, so that the complaint is general even amongst those 
near to the stage that not more than half of her words can 
be heard It is to be borne in mind, in extenuation of Mrs. | 
Fiske’s apparent idequacy, that the part Mary in this 
play is a thin one psychologically, and affords her small scope 
for her undoubted talents Indeed, there is little genuine 
characte l n the whole piece Hevse’s mle do not 
move from inward necessity, but are moved more or less 
automat lly at the behest of their author. Cert 1iniy there 
is no mastel lisecovery of human motive in “Mary of Mag 
dala” nut which a play or novel can not ink as truly 
great. F 

As a spectacle, Mrs. Fiske’s play, though very striking 
is still miles bel ‘Ben Hur.” However, it ere produced 
on as re vhich may perhaps not he equal to ‘ts neces 
8.b1es. n New York its scenic beauties and mechanical per 
fection {1 much to do, doubtless, with its popular success 
But there it was played from one of the largest stages in the 
eity Ss 

As to Mrs. Fiske’s company, it cannot be said that it is 
a remarkably strong or brilliant organization, though on the 
whole the characters are satisfactorily taken The perform 
ance of Mr. Charles Kent as Judas is a striking and memor 
able bit of work. Mr. M. J. Jordan’s Caiaphas is spirited 
but perhaps a trifle too truculent and hence lacking dignity 
at times. Mr. Vaughn Glaser’s good looks and fine voice 70 
a long way in making the part of Aulus Flavius (Pilate’s 
nephew) an acceptable realization of one’s preconceptions of 
a Roman youth of patrician rank 

* * * 

At the Wednesday and Saturday performances Mrs. Fiske 
played her new Ibsen drama, “Hedda Gabler.” The contrast 
between it and “Mary of Magdala” could not be more strik 
ing. The one is a reflection of the social life of our own 


times; the other a mechanical reconstruction of a past which 


we do not understand. In “Hedda Gabler” Mrs. Fiske is her 


} 


| 








self again—the mistress of an infinite variety of histrionic 


resources. Her support, too, is manifestly more at home 


in 
the modern play. 


When actors don togas or turbans there 


seems to be an irresistible temptation for them to assume 
modes of speech and action equally bizarre and foreign to the 


understanding of moderns. 
an infinitely more compelling play than Heyse’s. 
most of Ibsen’s works, a picture of the evolution of charac 


“Hedda Gabler” is in every detail 
It is, like 








roughly morbid, and in many points repulsive, yet true to 
human nature in one of its phases. Mrs. Fiske would have 
made a greater hit in Toronto had she given up six perform- 
ances to Ibsen and two to Heyse instead of the reverse. 
e* @# 
A good programme is provided for this week at Shea’s— 
a combination of popular people being the contributors 
thereto. Mr. and Mrs. Perkins Fisher in their enjoyable and 
extremely clever comedy, “The Halfway House,” are being 
greatly appreciated. There is a fascination about this sketch 
which is the secret of its continued success. Charming Fanny 
Rice and her quaint little theater contributes perhaps the 
neatest and certainly the cleverest act of its calibre ever wit- 
nessed in Toronto. Arthur Whitelaw sings a fair song and 
hits up the Dutch again, and Charlie Aldrich gives a clever 
and most original monologue skit. The Pyjama Girl doesn’t 
appeal much to the artistic folk, but the gentleman of the 
team has a good voice. Eddie Mack’s expert dancing is an 
enjoyable feature, and one or two average turns, together 
with the kinetograph, close a very entertaining bill. 
* * * 
The performance of the Jules Grau Opera Company at 
the Grand has been well received again this week. “The Isle 
of Champagne” is certainly amusing enough to attract re- 
peatedly a certain element of theater-goers and the present 
cast includes several clever players. The wonder is, how- 
ever, that the latter do not choose a more desirable vehicle 
im which to display their talents. The chief point of origin- 
ality in this production is, of course, that champagne takes 
the place of water, the latter being an unknown quantity to 
the inhabitants of the unique island. We have all heard of 
the land that “flowed with milk and honey,” but never before 
of one that revelled in nothing less than the costly vintage 
that in this country works many a sad disaster. When 
“Adam’s ale” is introduced there it finds its way to the 
heads of the king and some of his subjects, and the effect 
has its comical side, while the laws of the land tend to 
complications and in the fun resultant on this and a few 
“taking” songs, the redeeming features of the piece depend. 
The stage settings are good, and the latter part of the pro- 
duction is an improvement on the opening scene, which leaves 
rather a poor “first impression.” Mr. John Henderson as 
King Ruinard the Second does good work in so far as the 
part allows, while Miss Anna Marie Taylor as Priscilla and 
Miss Ethel Balch as Diana, the belle of the island, are gen- 
erously applauded, both having pleasing voices and being per- 
sonally attractive. Several others of the company are worthy 
of mention, and give the impression that they might show 
to greater advantage in a more important offering than “The 
Isle of Champagne.” 
* * * 
An event of importance will be the appearance at the 
Grand next week of the popular German dialect comedian 
and “golden voiced” singer, Al. H. Wilson, in the romantic 


play, “A Prince of 
Tatters” (a tale of 
old New York), by 


Sidney R. Ellis. This 
is Mr. Wilson’s fourth 
starring season under 
the management of 
Charles H. Yale and 
Sidney R. Ellis, and 
his success has been 
most pronounced. “A 
Prince of Tatters” is 
a story of heart in- 
terest interspersed 
with humor. It is 
filled with thrilling 
climaxes and __inter- 
preted by an excep- 
tionally clever acting 
company supporting 
Mr. Wilson, who is 
provided in this com- 
edy drama with a 
most excellent vehicle 
for the exploitation 
of his talents. These 
combine grace in act- 
ing with an exquisitely 
beautiful singing voice. 
During the action of 


the play Mr. Wilson sings six songs, g:ving ample opportunity 


Al. H. Wilson. 


for the enjoyment of his rich, melodious voice, which has 
|earned for him the title “The Golden Voiced Singer.” The 
songs are “The Jolly Rover,” “The Winding of the Yarn,” 


“Whispering Breeze,” “Memory,” “Schnitzelbank,” and “My 
Old Pipe,” all rich gems of song. This engagement will open 
with a special matinee on Monday (King’s Birthday). 

* * * 

Henry W. Savage will produce his latest offering to the 
stage, a comic opera called “The Yankee Consul,” with Ray- 
mond Hitcheock of “King Dodo” fame, at the Princess next 
week. Mr. Savage has scored so many notable successes that 
a new production by him is watched with interest throughout 
the country. His latest offering is said to be the most elab- 
orate this manager has ever given to the stage. It is a 
comic opera in two acts and was written by Henry M. Blos- 
som, jr., the author of “Checkers.” and Alfred G. Robyn, the 
well-known composer of the songs “Answer” and “You,” and 
the famous Manzanillo dance. As both scenes of the opera 
are laid in the trop.cal republic of Santo Domingo, there are 
excellent opportunities afforded for scenic display, for elab- 
orate costumes, and for dainty music of fhe Spanish style, in 
which Mr. Robyn, the composer, is a pastmaster. Mr. Hitch- 
cock has many opportunities for fun-making in the title role. 
Ile portrays the part of a United States consul stationed 
at Puerto Plata. He is a shiftless, happy-go-lucky type of 
“American,” with a weakness for “the cup that cheers,” and 
is of an inventive turn of mind, yet his plans never material- 
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Front Elevation of the Majestic Theater. 








ize. In order to secure funds for promoting his schemes, he 
makes violent love to a portly but wealthy Spanish widow, 
Donna Teresa Ribera (Eva Davenport). Two Spanish girls, 
Bonita (Flora Zabelle) and Papinta (Rose Botti) have love 
affairs involving Leopoldo (Hubert Wilke), captain of the 
native army; Lieutenant-Commander Morell of the United 
States gunboat “Vixen” (Harry Fairleigh); Don Rafael Des- 
chado, the governor, and others. There is a genuine plot 
which is never lost sight of during the performance. Some 
of the best musical numbers are “I’d Like to be a Soldier,” 
“Cupid Has Found My Heart,” “In Old New York,” “Con, 
Con, Con,” “The Mosquito and the Midge,” “Yo-Ho,” and 
“Ain’t It Funny What a Difference Just a Few Hours Make?” 
The entire production was staged by George Marion, general 
stage director for Mr. Savage, and the costumes were designed 
by Will R. Barnes, the well-known artist. Some of the cos- 
tumes worn are those of Spanish students, “Musquito girls,” 
“senoritas,” Spanish dancers, soldiers, flower girls, etc. 
* * * 

For next week Mr. Shea has secured Tim McMahon’s 
Watermelon Girls, one of the cleverest singing and dancing 
acts of the season. Other attractions will be Duffy, Saw- 
telle and Duffy, Cooke and Miss Rothert, Carlin and Otto, 
Tony Wilson and Mira Amoros, Everhart and several others. 

* * * 

Raymond Hitchcock, who plays the part of an “American” 
consul who is also an inventor, is really an inventor. The 
elevator used in the first act of “The Yankee Consul” was 
designed by Mr. Hitchcock. In the cast of the first comic 
opera written by Alfred G. Robyn, composer of “The Yankee 
Consul,” which comes to the Princess this week, were Au- 
gustus Thomas, the playwright; Della Fox, Beaumont Smith 
and others. 

* * * 

James A. Herne’s famous comedy drama, “Hearts of Oak,” 
will follow Mrs. Fiske at the new Majestic Theater. Com- 
mencing with this engagement a matinee will be given every 
day, and popular prices will prevail. 

* * * 

Raymond Hitchcock, who is starring in “The Yankee Con- 
sul,” Henry W. Savage’s new comic opera, which comes to the 
Princess next week, was dining at a hotel a few nights ago, 
when a young man of the nouveau riche class came to the 
table and sat down. The young man, notwithstanding his 
wealth, is regarded as a bore by most of those who know 
him, and he has moved in polite circles such a short time that 
he is unfamiliar with many expressions, ete. “How do you 
do, Hitch?” said the young man as he sat down to the 
table. “I am very well, thank you,” replied the comedian. 
“Will you have something to eat or drink?” “No, thanks,” 
was the reply. “I was up all night last night with a jolly 
crowd, and we drank five different brands of wine. I tell 
you it was a great time, but I have an awful head on me.” 
“Well, join me in a demi-tasse,” said Mr. Hitchcock. “No, 
thanks,” replied the young man. “I had all the wine I wanted 
last night.” The comedian was compelled to smile. : 





The Art of Making Animals Drunk. 


66 MONG those who have devoted their professional 

A lifetime to the study of the absorbing question of 

alcohol and its effects upon the human organism, 

the well-known French savant, Professor Grehant, specialist 

in physiology, must be given a foremost place,” says the 
London “Daily Mail.” 

“*We cannot give pure alcohol to animals,’ he says; ‘they 
cannot retain it. Therefore we give them a solution of alco- 
hol and water containing only ten per cent. of alcohol, about 
the strength of ordinary red wine (claret). And I will now 
show you how I administer it.’ 

“The dog, a young animal of mongrel breed in a fasting 
condition, had been stretched upon his back on a table, and 
his legs attached. His mouth was held open with a piece of 
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wood, into which he sank his teeth, and through a long tube 
340 cubic centimetres (135 inches) of diluted alcohol was 
slowly poured into his stomach. The injection lasted four 
minutes, and when it was at an end and the dog was released 
he wagged his tail as if alcohol was the best drink in the 
world. Lifted from the table, he jumped and gamboled about 
in the most gleeful fashion. 

“That is the first stage; he is happy,’ said the professor. 
And he added: ‘You see the effects of alcohol upon dogs, and 
men are the same. He still has all his intelligence, and is 
simply exhilarated.’ 

“Then we went into an adjoining room, and the professor 
exhibited to me the delicate and clever apparatus by which 
various analytical processes are performed. On returning to 
the laboratory twenty minutes after the dog had absorbed 
the alcohol it was impossible to tell that he had been imbib- 
ing. A small quantity of blood was taken from him for the 
purposes of examination, and he was given his liberty. But 
when I looked at him again, almost an hour after he had 
received the alcohol, he was no longer the sprightly doggy of 
my first acquaintance. His eye was dim, and he wore a 
sleepy appearance. When he tried to look you in the face 
his head drooped, and his sad, perplexed expression plainly 
said, ‘I’ve never been like this before; what is the matter 
with me?’ 

“*That is stage No. 2,’ said the professor. The dog was 
then placed in a primitive sort of kennel, but after a few 
minutes’ rest he was taken out and given his freedom. Poor 
doggy! It was a very restricted freedom. He was clearly 
intoxicated now, and although he tried hard not to show it, 
his legs betrayed him. His haunches seemed too heavy, and 
at every few steps his hind legs gave under him. Then the 
furniture got in his way and he knocked himself against the 
chairs and table. 

“‘Take ‘iim into the garden,’ said Professor Grehant. The 
fresh air seemed to do the animal good. He started running, 
but he soon grew tired, and, after swaying from side to side, 
came down heavily. He was soon on his feet again, valiantly 
struggling to maintain his equilibrium. But a few minutes 
later the alcohol had won the mastery, and the unhappy ani- 
mal rolled over on his back and lay motionless. When I went 
over and looked at him the dog was the picture of profound 
misery. ‘That is the third stage, was the professor’s com- 
ment. Then the dog was picked up and taken inside, where 
he was put to bed and dropped off into a profound slumber. 

“Stage No. 4,’ remarked the professor, ‘and when he wakes 
up he’ll be as right as ninepence. With rabbits,’ he added, 
‘the results are slightly different. They do not attempt to 
walk when they have had alcohol, but simply lie down and 
go to sleep. The kangaroo, on the other hand, who is natur- 
ally a pugnacious animal, is doubly so after he has been drink- 
ing, and for his own good and for the safety of others he 
ought to be a total abstainer. The effect of alcohol on guinea 
pigs is to send them into convulsions. But come and see the 
fish,’ and we walked over to a couple of globes, in one of 
which was a number of goldfish and in the other several tri- 
tons, or newts, a small tailed, lizardlike animal with fishlike 
lower extremities. 

“The goldfish were placed in water diluted with ten per 
cent. of alcohol, the same strength as that given to the dog. 
At first they were exceedingly lively, and circled around the 
globe in merry fashion. But the unaccustomed element 
quickly told upon them, and from their ordinary upright 
position they fell over on their sides. When the work of in- 
toxication was complete they sank to the bottom of the jar 
and lay upon their sides motionless. Had they been allowed 
to remain they would soon have been dead. But that was 
not the professor’s intention, so they were restored to pure 
water, and in half an hour were completely sober. The tri- 
tons were given 20 per cent. of alcohol, which quickly stupe- 
fied them. Their tails curled up, their eyes closed, and they 
showed unmistakable signs of alcoholic poisoning. When in 
their natural condition they dart from side to side of the 
glass like lightning, but after absorbing the alcohol they 
huddled together at the bottom of the globe and did not move. 
They, too, were drunk, and had to be put back in clean water 
to revive them. 

“The aim of the professor’s experiments was to prove that 
when alcohol is absorbed by animals it has the same effect as 
on men—it is quickly distributed through the blood and tis- 
sues and permeates the whole organism. ‘I am convinced,’ 
said the professor, ‘that if you examine the blood ten hours 
after taking alcohol you will find traces of it, and if you ex- 
amine it again ten hours later—i.e., twenty hours after it 
has reached the stomach, a chemical analysis will still reveal 
the presence of alcohol. So that those who are given to the 
frequent consumption of spirituous liquors must necessarily 
accumulate a quantity of alcohol in the system which may 
have the most disastrous consequences.’ 

“I asked the professor how much alcohol a healthy man 
might safely take each day. ‘You may drink without danger,’ 
he replied, ‘a litre (1 3-4 pint) of wine (claret) each day— 
half a litre at each meal. But it is advisable to add to it the 
same quantity of water.’” 





How November Came. 





HE pines at Long Branch stood darkly against a back- 
T ground of blue and gold, and so gentle was the wind 
that they would not insult the day by sighing. Far 
away, in stretches of sapphire, smiled Lake Ontario, as if its 
charmed waves had never heard of a storm. Here and there a 
white sail flecked the surface, and then, dreamlike, drifted 
away. So the afternoon hours waned into dusk and the 
people went citywards, past the crimson gleam of ripened 
apples, the amber glory of the poplars and the quiet curves 
of the sleeping lake, while a phantom moon glimmered through 
the trees. A hazel-eyed child, who clasped a bunch of scarlet 
leaves against her green velvet cloak, looked out of the win- 
dow and smiled at it all—herself a bit of human spring in 
autumn coloring. But just beyond us was a place wreathed 
in haze, where the windows had turned to jewels in the light 
of the sinking sun, and from which rose towers of grey and 
red. On weekdays it is known as Toronto; but at sundown 
on All Saints’ Day it was a fairy queen, whose crown was 
gold and amethyst. “Pretty,” laughed the child, as she shook 
her cluster of leaves—and, doubtless, she was the only one of 
us who really entered the fairyland. 
CANADIENNE. 
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The Worlds’ Visible Supply of Books. 





The visible result of our over-production of books is that, be- 
cause we are hopelessly unable to read everything, we read noth- 
ing. And weread nothing, absolutely, literally, so far as mental 
discipline is concerned, because the best of our average read- 
ing is in the better class of the magazines, and the worst of it 
—alas! for our habits—is in the newspapers. And this custom 
of our reading is not because of any lack of books among us, 
nor good books, moreover; for, as has been truly said, “Books 
are rarely destroyed. They go to the attic or the second-hand 
dealer, but for the most part they are preserved and accumu- 
late rapidly.” It has been estimated by good authority, ac- 
cording to the “Critic.” that there are now in the United 
States 700,000,000 volumes, or about nine books per capita. In 
Europe the accumulation has been going on for centuries, and 
the total number of books for the whole world is figured at 
3,200,000,000, or two books each for every inhabitant, old or 
young, wise or illiterate, heathen or Hottentot. And most of 
these are old books, and of them it is a faithful saying that 
“like proverbs, they receive their chief value from the stamp 
and esteem of ages, through which they have passed.” 





AC. P. R. Story. 





The Canadian Pacific Railway is responsible for advertis- 
ing Canada in strange places. Instance the following letter 
which has reached Mr. Flanagan, the European General Pas 
senger Agent, from the West. Coast of Africa. Mr. Flanagan, 
we may be sure, sent the writer a nice reply, but neither a 
free ticket nor a bag of clothes: 

Cape Coast Castle, W.C.A., 
27th August, 1903. 
Canadian Pacific Railway, 
London, E. C., 

Dear Sirs,—On a day having taken a 
Street I found a piece of newspaper lying in the side of the 
street, I picked it up as soon as I saw it. Having read the 
contents I got a mind of asking your opportunity if you will 
kindly favor me a Ticket as I have lost both parents, am 
unable to do anything having no helpers, and only a boy of 
12 years old. I have been trained in a low School here, but 
as I want to be well trained for God. I beg most respectfully 
and ask you to put your face in Almighty God and favor me 
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MARK GUY PEARSE. 


A PREACHER WHO HAS STIRRED THOUSANDS OF 
TORONTONIANS.- WHAT IS THE SECRET 
OF HIS POWER? 


ORONTO rightly prides itself on church-going pro- 
pensities. But even in Toronto the man who can 
attract crowds of men to church insomuch that 
seores of them are obliged to turn away from 
the door, must be worthy of attention. Such was 
the power of Mark Guy Pearse when he came here 

about a month ago. The criticisms were of such a varied na- 
ture as to create curiosity in those who had not been hearers. 
Qne man declared, “He’s a gilt-edged edition of Sam Jones— 
more jokes than gospel.” A boy of eighteen exclaimed with 
enthusiasm, “He’s the right sort—none of the parson about 
him. Gives you hot stuff and gets a fellow crying before he 
knows where he’s at.” A maiden lady with lips severely slen- 
der was of the opinion that no clergyman was justified in 
making people laugh on the Sabbath afternoon—and she un- 
derstood that the people had laughed (right out!) no less 
than five times during a discourse by Mr. Pearse. A man with 
some literary taste asserted, “He’s only a religious poseur—a 
kind of sanctified Elbert Hubbard who loves to hear himself 
talk.” A person who finds his recreation in slum work and 
who rejoices over plucked brands, said with emotion, “He’s 
the kind of man the world needs. I wish we had a portion 
of his spirit.” Now, all these conflicting opinions were suf- 
ficiently perplexing and I determined to hear for myself when 
Mr. Pearse returned to Toronto—for successful artists always 
do come back to Massey Hall. Wherefore, on Hallowe’en, 
when there was a scent of mischief in the air. I went cour- 
ageously forth to Association Hall, hoping that there would 





“Nature has been good to Mark Guy Pearse.” 


yas to give. The subject was “Hugh Latimer,” and 
is the ear travelled south I tried to recall what I knew about 
Latimer. A vision of an Ontario High school, a hard wooden 
desk and Green’s “Short History” came before me. Ah, yes, 
lle was one of the many whom Mary Tudor, in the zeal of her 
religious ardor, sent to fiery trial and frem him came that 
plucky last word, “Play the mun, Master Ridley.” 

Nature has been good to Mark Guy Pearse. He is tall 
and well proportioned, with a muscular vigor that speaks well 
for his Cornish rearing. He has dark, keen eyes, with a 
twinkle in them, a large well-cut nose, and a mouth that 
means firmness. His jaw is excellent, and what it has it will 
everlastingly hold. In fact, he is the kind of man who would 
go to the stake for his belief and rather enjoy his walk to 
ie scene. Had he lived in the days of the strenuous Mary 
© would have played the part of Latimer, or he would have 
been one of the most relentless persecutors and would have 
brought more fagots than anyone else. His voice is crisp, 

‘ar and decidedly English. When he warms to his subject 

d his audience he speaks too rapidly, and it is difficult to 
follow him. Sometimes, when he is telling a pathetic story, 

s voice is strangely and pleasantly remindful of E. S. Wil- 

rd. But he lacks the exquisite moduation that makes the 


rreat actor’s idlest words a bit of melody. 
The first thing to be noticed in either lecture or sermon by 
\ir. Pearse is his unconventionality. He fairly thrusts upon 
u the fact that he is not as other men are and that he does 
t want to be. At first this is refreshing, but it becomes 
arisome, and at times distasteful. For instance, when he 
was here for the first time he made slighting remarks con- 


cerning the pulpit in the Metropolitan Church. Some say that 
he ealled it “ecclesiastical coffin.” Last Sunday night he be- 
n his discourse by another impatient allusion to the very 
hindsome affair behind which he stood. Were I a member of 
the Metropolitan Church I should resent such trivial and 
childish remarks. They are not funny, and yet they some- 
times win applause from the gallery, which is dear to the 
heart of certain speakers. Mr. Pearse is death on dignity and 
decorum, and refers to all such qualities as “starch.” It may 
oveur to some of us that a little starch is a desirable thing. 
Our collars and our puddings would be slinky and soft with- 
out it. The unconventional may be so insisted upon that it 
becomes cant. However, the worst that can be said of Mr. 
Pearse in that regard is that (to borrow a French saying) he 
has the defects of his qualities. We must remember that he 
is a Nonconformist in England and that in Canada we have 
no Established Church to be defied. His facetious remarks 
‘bout “the Churech”-and bishops can hardly be appreciated in 
a country that considers a bishop quite as good as the presi- 
dent of the General Conference or the moderator of the Gen- 
al Assembly—but no better. 

Mr. Pearse has the rare power of compelling attention. 
You may not like all that he says, but it is quite impossible 
not to hear it. His remarks are not a lullaby, and his ges- 
ires are animatted rather than graceful. He is fond of fold- 
ing his arms in a semi-defiant fashion. In fact, one can easily 
believe all the tales of Cornish wrestlers and fighters when this 
Vigorous son of the “Delectable Duchy” is talking. He informs 
you early in the day that he is an Englishman and that he 
hails from Cornwall. Celtic fire and enthusiasm are all there 

id he leads in singing “God Save the King” just as heartily 

if he were in prayer-meeting and the hymn were “O for a 
thousand tongues!” His power undoubtedly lies in his dram- 

ie sense. He would have been eminently popular on the 
stage—not in heavy tragedy, however. He is an excellent 

imic and is especially successful in taking the part of a 
sourly pious spinster. He seems to be happier when he is 

liculing the “unco’ guid” than when he is calling sinners to 

pentance. 

His wit is obvious and keen. Some of 
liantly effective, but there are moments when we feel that 

ere is a cheapness about the constant display that makes 

a kind of bargain-counter in epigrams. However, that is a 
wost unusual fault in a parson, and those who have had indi- 
gestion or liver trouble should feel profoundly grateful to a 
tian who declares, “I’ve met elderly ladies of both sexes— 
mostly men,” and who calls upon ministers to use simpler 

nguage in the advice, “soak your crusts.” He told nine 
funny yarns to enforce the fourth chapter of his lecture on 

Latimer,” and we could have spared a few of them in order 

to get an idea that the great preacher of the Reformation had 

other qualities than the desirable one of humor. Horse-sense 

is a good thing, but some of the yarns were dangerously near 
| horse-play. e 

He has been likened to Sam Jones, but the comparison does 

not do the Englishman justice. There is the width of the 

Atlantic between them—all the distance from Cornwall to 
} Atlanta. People have an impression that Samuel is “out for 

the stuff,” and if you go south, near Samuel’s home, the im- 

pression becomes stronger. Mr. Pearse is an honest and sincere 

man, who has worked hard in London missions and who has 

‘elighted in his work. You feel that the man is genuine and 

helpful. There is none of Sam Jones’ freakish vulgarity about 


his sayings are bril- 





ULTIMATUM 


CANADA MUST 
HAVE THE 
RIGHT TO MAKE 
HER OWN 


TREATIES 


OOM PAUL LAURIER. 


London “Daily News:” “If Sir Wilfrid finds the favor of the 
Canadian Imperialists he and his colony will soon begin to take the place lately vacated by President Paul Kruger and 


A pipe dream of some of our English contemporaries. 


the South African States.” 




















Poets, Despite Themselves. 





HE Avenue road car was crowded with men, women 
and children going home at the close of the day. 
We were sitting tightly packed—two long rows of 
humanity fronting each other. 

Snugly ensconced in a very small corner of the 
seat, wedged between the proverbial “fat gentleman” and the 
woodwork, I could not but be thankful that the proverbial 
“fat woman” had not flanked my other side. There is always 
— worse in the “might have beens,” I have discov- 
ered. 

I studied the line of faces opposite—all stolid, cold, worried, 
cross, vacant—a variety of expressions, but for traces of 
humor lurking there one looked in vain. And yet they were 
interesting themselves in an idle sort of way watching the 
people opposite or reading the advertisements on the side of 
the car. I felt like poking some of them into sensitiveness, 
tuning up their risibles, as it were. It would make the trip 
up town so much brighter and fresher, and the people oppo- 
site so much more interesting, if they could only be wider 
awake. 

“Come!” JI said to myself. “This is a pity. 
do to rouse them? 

























What could I 
It seems too bad not to jolly them up a 


bit. Suppose I begin with that school teacher up in the far 
corner. Let me think of some way to start her smiling.” 


“Madam,” I said, but not audibly, “Madam, there is an 
advertisement opposite you, for effervescent salts, which isn’t 
in rhyme—an unusual case in these days of ‘Spotless Towns’ 
and ‘Sunny Jims.’ You will also perceive a lady, sitting di- 
rectly below the advertisement, whom you have been regard- 
ing in a desultory manner for the last five minutes. I take 
her to be a dyspeptic of the most pronounced kind. Now, I 
would request that you liven yourself up a bit by putting her 
into poetry—something in the ‘Jim Dumps’ style—as an ad- 
vocate of the benefits of salts. You will regard her in much 
more kindly humor if you take her case in hand in this way 
and look upon her from a human standpoint. What? You 
are not given to making verse? So much the more need for 
your practice! There is nothing, perhaps, which gains the 
ear of the public like a little rhyme. A couplet or triplet of 
“Limerick” wins its way everywhere, particularly in these 
days when “prosy” has become a term of reproach. To work, 
madam, to work! Here, I shall start you myself— 


These sparkling effervescent salts 

Have taught me how to dance the waltz. 
They take effect from the beginning, 

And three small quarts will set me spinning 
I’ve tried for years to make it go, 

But couldn’t do it, don’t you know 

My friends were dazed to see me trip, 
But when I gave them all the tip, _ 
They joyed at my escaped dilemma, 


1liel 


And dubbed me “Effervescing Emma.” 
The appearance of the sallow female thus unconsciously 
apostrophizing the virtue of the salts above her, and rejoicing 
in the name of “Effervescing Emma,” was almost too much 


for my gravity, and I chuckled with delight. But the school- 
marm was quite unmoved. She had not responded in a way 
I had hoped, and, disappointed, I abandoned my original in- 
tention of interesting the occupants of the car in one an- 
other, and began instead to provide the passengers with 
rhyming testimonials to the virtues of the commodities adver- 
tised above them. 

A poor little mother, seated about half way up the car, 
was trying to manage her three small boys and a baby in 
arms in such a way that her family might not prove a publie 
nuisance with their muddy little boots and grimy fingers. Her 
vain attempts at keeping order and her tired face drew from 
me the utmost sympathy even while my glance wandered to 
the advertisement above her head. I could not help it—it was 
for chocolates—and the testimonial came so easily I had to 
make her say it— 












him. Mr. Pearse has been accused of irreverence. If it be 
irreverence to ridicule the carven stateliness of the Metropolitan 
pulpit, and to bring a laugh to the lips of a crowd of more 
than two thousand people, he is a sinner indeed. But, while 
his manners lack that repose that stamps the caste of Alver- 
stone, it may be said of him, as of another English preacher, 
“He plays with the tassels of the pulpit, not with the leaves 
of the Bible.” His words about the Master are simple and 
reverent. He brings the homely life of the Nazarene very 
close to the life of to-day—and that is a great deal. The 
common people will always hear Mark Guy Pearse gladly— 
and sometimes they will even go the dangerous length of 
paying to hear him. 

As I left the Metropolitan Church on Sunday night, I 
heard one member say, “He’s the biggest thing in Method- 
ism.” 

“He’s all right,” was the reply, “but I’d rather hear John 
Potts.” CANADIENNE. 





Sovereignty of The Seas. 


Editor “Saturday Night”: 

Dear Sir,—In these days when the people and the Govern- 
ment of the United States imagine that they are indeed the 
“Lords of Creation,” and while British “diplomacy” impels 
John Bull to subserviently fawn at the feet of Uncle Sam, 
for fear of incurring his displeasure, instructive reading is 
found in the subjoined editorial from the “American Syren 
and Shipping” of New York, which I enclose, where the “Sov- 
ereignty of the Seas” is discussed. Yours truly, 

J. J. CASSIDEY. 

An officer of the Royal Navy who visited our office during 
this week said that he never realized to the full the sover- 
eignty of the seas possessed by Great Britain until one day, 
when alongside of the present writer, he stood on the deck of 
H.M.S. “Monarch,” in Portland, Maine, and heard the Haydn 
Society of that port sing Campbell’s sea song, “Ye Mariners 
of England.” The ship had borne the remains of George Pea- 
body to America, and was about to depart for home. The 
singers had gathered to bid Captain Commerell, R.N., and his 
otlicers and crew good-by. There stood on the deck with the 
“Monarch’s” officers Admiral Farragut and other heroes of 
our navy. The song went on, and when the singers came to 
the stanza which begins with these lines: 


ES 


| 
“Britannia needs no bulwark. , 
No towers along the steep; ' 
Her march is o’er the mountain waves, { 
Her home is on the deep,” 


the auditors broke forth into loud cheers under the electrifica- | 
tion of the stirring words and music. The memory of that ! 
day, we have been told by Admiral Commerell, R.N., was with 
him at the bombardment of Alexandria, a work undertaken 
to safeguard Great Britain’s enormous interests by making | 
the Suez Canal as integral a part of the British King’s high- 
way as is Bond street, London. The Sovereignty of the Seas 
is a subject which fascinates several nations which long for 
the expansion of their naval and mercantile power and for 
the establishment of powerful colonies. Nowhere outside the 
bounds of the British Empire is this desire for the sovereignty | 
of the seas stronger than among the citizens of our country, 
who are “Whelps of the sea wolf’—that is to say, of British 
descent. The blood of the sea rovers courses through the 
veins of our people, whose ancestors came from the British 
Isles, and they long for a great mercantile marine and a large 
navy. Amongst our citizens of other races, the Scandinavian 
excepted, there is no desire to see this great country of ours 
stretching forth for the sovereignty of the seas. Millions of 
these people take no interest in the subject of upbuilding a 








**Oh, of course, his work 
sells, but it isn’t art.’ 


** You never did know 
your own mind.” 


MORE SNATCHES OF CONVERS ATION HEARD IN KING 


** He's a perfect dear 
at the table.” 






Dear friends, let me tell you 
My four little sons 

Have had nothing all day 
But the purest bon bons. 


powerful navy and a great mercantile marine. The immin- 
ency of a war in the far East which may involve several 
European nations is to these “little Americans” of no conse- 
quence. They do not see that such a war would cripple our 


commerce and injuriously affect every man, woman and child Their dear little boots 
in our land through the drawing off of many ships which in Mav have mud from the streets 
times of peace carry our foreign commerce to be used as 3ut the brown on their fingers 


transports and colliers by the foreign nations whose flags they 
fly. President Roosevelt has talked several times about “our 
dominance of the Pacific Ocean,” and the estimable Brigadier- 
General A. W. Greely, Chief Signal Office, U.S.A., in his annual 
report speaks of the necessity for laying American cables in 
the Pacific Ocean as “essential for our military control of the 
Pacific.” In time of peace superficial thinkers may prate 
about “our dominance of the Pacific Ocean” or of our “mili- 
tary control of that ocean,” but let war break out, with any 
likelihood of the involvement of ourselves in its horrid grasp, 
and we should see our little navy barely able to protect a few 
ports, but most of our Atlantic and Pacific coasts would be 


Is left by the sweets. 

Fear not their caresses, 
Their infantile frolics; 

They can’t hurt your dresses— 
These excellent “Choloes.” 





And yet even after this assurance I saw the fine lady in 
cream voile sitting next them, draw her dress away. . 

Farther down the line there was a young clergyman in his 
“blacks” who promised to afford my muse ample scope, for 
the advertisement which extended partly over his head and 

















as open for naval aggressions as they were during the war of partly over the head of the pert little miss next him, was 
1812, all due to the dotards who flouted the wise words of | for boot-blacking! It was a grand opportunity for a dialogue 
advice from our naval commanders and the shipbuilders and | —®2d what a valuable testimonial the clergyman’s would be. 
ship operators. There is a special Providence which watches She—Good sir, I trod upon your toe 
over idiots, drunkards and most “American” legislators, and . : \ ; 
; eee : ; ; : nae: ; In getting on the car, 
it may be that in time Providence will bring the majority of Pr eg Ae ge Rena er ae ee 
our Federal legislators to sanity on maritime matters. We a tidal + aaa celal 
continue to trust in God, but our faith in Congress is much + a . 
abalcans ell me, I pray, the special knack — 
Of keeping both one’s boots so black 
a 
He—My little girl, I always use 
A certain kind of “trees,” 
And this black mixture on one’s shoes 
Is warranted to please 
My boots can stand severest shocks 
When blackened thus on shapely blocks 
This blacking, too, I use as well 
On all my Sunday best— 
A little touch on my lapel, 
A flourish on my breast 
I black my hymnbook every year— 
You really ought to try it, dear! 

The minister, all unconscious of his outburst, was glancing 
indifferently past the small girl, who perked up he ead at 
his nonehalance and fastened in a hairpin engagingly He 
still kept looking at the door. however, and I saw e had 
reached his destination. 

| “Chester street!” called the nduetor, and I lected my 
self with a start. It was my destination als ere I, t 
| must alight. Cruel conductor, after 
man, to hurry matters so! 
Oh, the man of the crank is the 
x o The conductor's a terrible 
ELIJAH DOWIE, Yet the motorman has the upper 
The man whose religious antics and colossal egotism have The conductor has the fi 
lately amused if not edified New York. LILIAN VAUN 
; aa oN 
ri Many Ways of Dressing the Same Thought. 
A Definition of Talent. 
soy I is interesting t« note the nui I S Ways In | 2X 
y vs ; person May express the san thought s i Franeis 
“Talent is a long patience. The thing is, to look at what Br ORR has acer” priv ate secretary to Postmaster-Genera 
one wishes to express long enough and carefully enough to] payne of the United States in a recent ' ‘ 
discover im it an aspect which no one has ever seen or said.| thin connection it may be recalled that + post-office au 
In everything there is something undiscovered, because we are] ¢horities found a great deal of troul aie oa s ago in 
only accustomed to use our eyes with the recollection of what] preseribing the proper sentet te be used on ¢ face of a 
people have thought before us about the thing at which we postal eand to taformn the user that he must inscribe nothine 
are looking. There is an unknown quantity in the smallest but the address on that side Seven attempts i 
thing. Find it—Guy de Maupassant. fore the present phrase was adopted 
a “One of the earliest cards was i sign, ‘N¢ 
see amg SE at : ei ~ | thing but the address can be written on this side,’ was 
STREET. untrue, aS Manv persons iW i ev 5s Sire 
Shortly afterward it was changed so as to say,*No ng but t 
address is to be placed on this side,’ w vas sensible 
but was clumsy and soon diseard next iss the 
cards was inscribed, ‘The address only to be written on this 
side.’ which it was soon seen could easily be construc a 
the use of a typewriter. The same objection could be raise 


} } n thi je’ 
the address on Is Side 


to ‘Write only 
“Finally the authorities got hysterical and the next issue 


of the cards informed the user that he could ‘Write the ad 
dress on this side, the message on the other, which was not 


only clumsy, but ambiguous, and conveying a wrong meaning, 
as the officials really, down in their hearts, had no objection 
to a person writing the address on both sides of the card 
Later the word ‘only’ was dropped, but much im 
provement. It was finally decided that there was no use in 
trying to be original, and so they fashioned the phrase which 
is now in use after the one used on the postal cards issued 
by the British Government. Our English cousins say, ‘The 
space below is for the address only,’ and Uncle Sam has ‘This 
side for the address only.’” The Canadian formula is in less 
exacting terms, “The address only to be written on this side.” 


without 


** Better operate on him — 
there’s more in it.” 


** The poor are getting 
poorer, and the rich 
are getting——” 






























) Hunyadi Janos | 


Half a tumblerful taken in 
gentle, sure and ready relief. 





Anecdotal. 


“What is the difference between a 
misfortune and a calamity?” somebody 
once asked Disraeli. “Well, if Gladstone , 
fell into the Thames,” was the reply. 
“that would be a misfortune; and if any- 
body pulled him out, that, I suppose, 
would be a calamity.” 





The other day, an Irishman bought a 
copy of “Irish Meludies” at a second- 
hand London book store for a_ shilling. 
The bookseller was surprised, a few mo- 
ments later, whén the excited purchaser 
returned and, shaking his fist at him, 
cried: “I could kill ye for selling these 
immortal gems so cheap!” 

* 


“T have one wish I fear will never be 
fulfilled,’ said Senator Hanna as he sat 
in the Senate restaurant at Washington 
one day last session and ate a very sim- 
ple luncheon. “What is it?” asked Sena- 
tor Kean of New Jersey. “I should like 
to eat everything and then have the 
work of digestion devolve on some Demo- 
cratt.” 


At the Hamilton Club banquet in Chi- 
cago recently Speaker Cannon said: ‘a 
never wrote a speech in my life, and 
never but once used one that another 
man had written. I envy the man who 
ean sit down in cold blood and achieve 
a thought. then dreas it—put clothes on 
it, pants, coat, and collar. 
and turn it out in full attire, as Minerva 
sprouted from the brain of Jupiter.” 

* 


vest. shoes 


Two little girls were engaged in an 


merits of 
ll, anyway,” 
triumphant 


lrooms 





animated distussion as to 
their respective 
said one little ! 
tone, “you may have more 
than we have, but we have cream 
than you do. We have enough for our 


nomes. 





mait 


more 





cereal every single morning.” “Pooh! 
said the other, “that’s nothing. We own 


a Jersey cow, and we get a whole cowful 


of cream twice every day.” 
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At a dinner in 


ing the 
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Chi Book Shop 








Wedding Announcements 
At-Home Cards 

Catling Cards 

Musicales 

Dance Programmes, etc. 





is looked upon as the standard cure for 


CONSTIPATION 


' ° . ~ 
ron of the society, one Mr. Leaf, a pros- 





Natural Laxative 
Mineral Water 












the morning on rising brings 





of founding the pre-Raphaelite achool of 
English painters, as a young man exhi- 
bited his works at the Old Water-color 
Society. In 1869 his principal 
exhibit at the Summer Exhibition was a 
very poetical drawing called “Phyllis and 
Demophoon,” in which both the figures 
were nude, but without conveying the 
faintest suggestion of indelicacy. Un- 
fortunately, however, an important pat- 


perous silk merchant, chose to regard 
the picture as an outrage on propriety, 
and brought such pressure to bear on 
the council that they requested Mr. 
Burne-Jones to import into the picture a 
certain amount of raiment. This the 
painter indignantly refused to do, and 
the result was that before the public 
admission day he withdrew himself and 
his drawing from the society. It was a 
deplorable incident by which all con- 
cerned were the losers, except the puri- 
tanical silk-dealer, who. as might have 
been expected, immediately gained the 
soubriquet of “Fig-Leaf.” 
* 


Mr. Spielmann, the art critic, tells the 
following story of Morland, the painter, 
who was popular enough to shave his 
work forged in his lifetime: A dealer, 
unknown to him, employed Morland to 
paint many pictures, provided ‘him 
with a studio, free, in an upper floor of 
his (the dealer’s) house, and begged that 
he would not trouble to paint for longer 
than the morning. The terms were good, 
and the artist. who was more than ever 
in want of money, readily agreed. But 
what Morland did not know was that as 
soon as he had left. on and from the 
verv first dav. the dealer introduced 
some six hack copyists into the room 
with similar canvases, to reproduce ex- 
actly what the painter had done in the 
morning; and in the evening all traces of 
the incursion were removed. Each day, 
until the completion of the picture, the 
process was continued, and thus, at the 
end of the engagement. the dealer not 
only possessed the original pictures, but 


so 


six copies of each, produced stage by 
gtage in the same way as Morland’s 
own. This, perhaps, accounts for some 


of the best copies extant. 
* 


the recent launching of a battle- 
in Philadelphia the former Secre- 
§ the Navy told an amusing yarn 
a sailor. “I used to know,” he 
_ “in mv bovhood in Maine a snilor 
us cast of mind. This sailor 
a magistrate once took me fishing. 
good luck. and so had the sailor, 
gistrate’s luck was very poor. 
a nibble. During the time 





religious cast 









iled in eight fish and the sailor sev- 
een, magistrate’s cork never so 
h as bobbed. He sat on the bank, 


r to 


say, smoking moodily. 
a five-pounder at 


. m : 1 “ts 
“sSuddeniv ne hooked 






eas Just as he was about to land it 
his line broke, and it got away. He 
dashed down his pipe. and for several 
! es he swore dreadfully. The sailor 
OK im to task ‘You ought to be 
ishamed. he said, ‘magistrate like you, 
r s supposed to set an example, 
sing and swearing like a street row- 
d vefore this here boy. too! You a 
magistrate!’ ‘Oh, it ain’t as a magis- 
rat I awearing. It’s as a fish- 
‘ says other. ‘That’s all right 
mit that now, said the sailor, ‘but in 
eafter. when the devil takes the 
it will become of the mag- 

* 
Pope Pius is very loval to his 
= evidenced by s decision, 
i bishop of a certain 
0 whom he was once 
s¢ ASS He had a telegram 
yent to him requesting n to come to 
I hout delay The Padre Caval- 
é rubi isant old 
e took the train for the 
I il d } Vatican, 


unaffected 
ie conver- 
pe remarked quite easually: 
} ] . vou eon 
Cavyal- 
: to have turned red and com 
in an emtmirrassed man 
j have only 
me, and 
he stammered. 





holiness, | 


“assocKk WIth 





7 ‘ 1 1 the Pope’s eves 
" I shall see that you 
led w all that is necessary.” 
He touched the be and Mgr 
I tered To him Pius X. gave 
“You will ha the needful 
3 stme vile Don Caval 
i \is 7 lown the cos of 
! i ther incidental ex 
- na ition will entail, 
\ y og e } » me 
Te a ae 





Drove Away Both Diseases. 





Geo. Robertson Cured His Kidneys by 
Using Dodd's Kidney Pills 


And His Rheumatism and Dropsy Departed 
Never to Return— He Makesa Statement, 





(yue., Nov, 2.—(Special.) 
cure of Mr. George Rob 
4 % sz. Antoine street, this city. 
ind convincing proof that 
si ind Dropsy are both the 
Diseased Kidneys Mr. Rob- 
Dropsy and Rheumatism for 
He cured his Kidneys by us- 
Kidney Pills, and both dis 
. eparted for good. Speaking of 


Mr. Rober 
en troubled with Dropsy and 


tson says: 


itism for tive years. I am now 
ind it is all owing to Dodd’s Kid 
Pills. Before I started using them 


d hardly put my feet to ‘the floor, 
were swollen s0 much from Dropsy. 
My arms used to swell at times so that J 


ould not put my coat on 
“A friend advised me to use Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills, offering to pay for them if 
=, | they did not help me. , Before I had 
WM. TYRRELL & CO. | used the second box I felt a great im 
8 King St. Weat. Toronto. | provement, I took seven boxes in all 
'and I don’t know wnat it is to be sick 

! since.” 
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7." have a bit of fun,” is the ex- 
cuse for perhaps more varied 
and inexcusable actions than 
any other short sentence. In the con- 
ventional drawing-room a nervous or 
self-conscious person often handled 
without remorse or gloves, until the ef- 
fect is quite deplorable; if the china isn’t 
broken the sensitive spirit often is. But 
the rough handlers enjoy it. It is “hav- 
ing a bit of fun.” The close of October 
is a great time for having a bit of fun, 
and we all know how cunningly that fun 
has been located in the past. If there 
exists in our city an unsightly and rot- 
ten bit of fencing or board-walk, it must 
rock on its and tremble on its 
sleepers for fear some sharp-eyed stu- 
dents will remark it and have a bit of 
fun with it for good old Hallowe’en. To 
have a bit of fun with a young thing, 
or even an old person, is a temptation 
most appealing to the man with the 
twinkle in his eye. Sometimes ‘the fun 
isn’t quite a bargain day speculation; or 
it may be the young thing sets out to 
“have a bit of fun” herself; does she 
not need to be a wise and wary young 
thing?—and alas! how seldom is such her 
disposition! To “have a bit of fun” pre- 
supposes With many a man an irrespon- 
sible atate of mind superinduced by al- 
coholic beverages, in which — state itt 
seems the acme of humor to steal a sign 
or a doorplate or sing the words of one 
song to the tune of another, or ring 
doorbells and enquire the whereabouts of 
the town pump, the fire-hall or the 
morgue. Reference to the latter charm- 
ing rendezvous was worked with great 
effect by a couple of young men last 
Saturday evening, the facial expression 
of the persongy who answered the doors 
of the various ‘houses at which they 
ealled, delightfully ranging from horror 
to curiosity, except in one instance, 
when the enraged householder, suspect- 
ing a personal reflection, gave them a bit 
of fun “on his own,” which revealed the 
fact that he was an undertaker. 
* * 


Is 


posts 


Talking of undertakers, I was involun- 
tarily switched on to a telephone con- 
versation the other day, which reminded 
me of the story of Lucifer disputing with 
the angels for the body of Moses. Some- 
one was to be buried, but no one wanted 
to pay the piper—pardon! the planter. 
It was weird to hear the sacred dust be- 
ing kicked up, and when the pros and 
cons got mixed I, who was tired of beg- 
ging for a number, suggested that cre- 


mation was carried on somewhere over 
the river, was speedy and cheap and 
sanitary. I left them disputing or con- 


sulting as to who should foot the bill. 
* 

I wish some clever person would write 
an article on the ways of good society 
and put us wise with clinching authority 
on several mattersi which are going “all 
ways.” I heard a true story the other 
day of a certain very grand old lady 
who was asked to take an interest in 
a bright and desirable looking woman, 
but replied, with decision, “No, really, I 
can’t have anything to do with her, for 
she doesn’t even know which seat is hers 
in her own carriage.” The baroness (she 
was really a baroness) scarcely meant 
that she objected only to the want of 
knowledge which made the woman in 
question give up her place on the right 
side to persons not entitled to occupy 


it, but that the carelessness or ignor- 
ance which confessed itself in this small 
action confessed also a lack of “les 


’ 


which marked the woman 
in breeding and tone. It 
really matters not at all whether one 
sits on the right or the left to nine out 
of ten of the women who drive in ear- 
riages, but among the elect it is an out- 
ward and visible sign of ownership, pre- 
cedence or courtesy which he who runs 
has a right to read, and which in well- 
established society is sacredly observed. 
* 


convenances’ 
ais Wanting 


Of all stupid and to be resented al- 
leged jokes I do detest the ones which 
concern “the doctor.” Of all the learned 
professions none has ever appealed to 
me as so helpful, so useful, so human as 
the medical profession, and to my taste 
the good doctor, be he the daring young, 
up-to-date surgeon who cuts the life out 
of you to put it back again, or the un- 
wearying, wise old man who knows how 
to console and soothe old age and in- 
fancy, his work and ‘his inspiration are 
holy things. Never was a_ professional 
man in fiction whom the people loved 
better than William McClure, the old 
Scot with the seedy coat and the heart 
of springtime. His character as drawn by 
Maclaren was the sweetest and noblest 
thing in type. If the doctor has reached 
the hearts and held the confidence of the 
people his life has no leisure hours, but 
his life is well worth envying. No one 
knows but us who have felt it the rever- 
ence for and reliance on the good doctor, 
which comes with knowledge of his worth 
and benefit from his skill, A frank esti- 
mate of the feelingy of patients who 
have gone through a siege of ill-health 
would, if made public, swamp once and 
for all the humorous allusions and sneers 
which one is constantly seeing in comic 
paragraphs. The good doctor is one of 
the few persons with whom [ would 
safely swap chances of reaching Para- 
dise. It would not be safe to let him 
into the other place, you know. 

~~ 





If Mississippi lent Missouri her New 
Jersey what would Delaware? Alaska 
(Vll ask her). She might try Medicine 


Hat, only Nantucket. 


7 


The last story of the absent-minded 
man is on a person of some prominence 
who got married a few days since. On 
hia wedding trip he strayed, as even 
brand-new hubbies will do, into the 
smoking compartment, where he met a 
legal friend, with whom he entered into 
a close conversation on a vexed question, 
in which both men were interested. Time 
passed and dinner hour came. “Come 
and have a lunch, and we'll just thresh 


the thing out,” said the legal friend. 
They went and lunched, and came back 


and smoked, and just as they had shak- 
en hands on a_ wise compromise, the 
bridegroom sprang from his seat, and, 
muttering, “Good heavens!” made a dash 
for the next Pullman, where wifie, faint 
with hunger and burning with indigna- 
tion, sat chewing the bitter cud of soli- 
tude. The fun of it was that the bride- 
groom had to order and eat with her an- 
other dinner, while the waiter looked on 
in amazed attendance. What tarradiddle 
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The **Dorothy Dodd’’ is First Among Stylish Shoes 


The shoes you wear give style to the feet—or failing that, the reverse : 
the latter is a condition to be avoided at all cost, for elegance of dress 
is dependent to a great extent upon the character and style of one’s 


footwear. 


Then too, gait is decided, and to some extent the posture, by the shoes 


one wears. 


Note the 


inclination to slouch along 


when walking 


in some shoes—in others you feel animated and walk briskly. Curious, 


is it not? 


—The “ Dorothy Dodd” stands first among stylish Shoes. 
—It makes the foot look a full size smaller. 


It makes your walk a good five years younger—gives an elastic step 
that betokens smartness and animation, and at the same time gives 


real distinction to the foot itself. 
that you may choose from. 


A few special styles are $4.00. 


W.A.Murray & Co. limites 








he told wifie has escaped my memory, 
but she has probably found out before 
she reads this that no special neglect of 
her was intended, and, beside, the two 
dinners may plead for him. 

LADY GAY. 


os 


To be Dined in Proper Style. 


The principal feature of the dining- 
room is, of course, the culinary display 
made by the cook on the dining-table, But 
the enjoyment of the evening meal may 
be greatly enhanced by having 'the din- 
ing-table properly lighted. The correct 
thing nowadays is the “art dome” elec- 
tric fixture, hung low over the table. 
Many of the latest designs are to be seen 
in the art showrooms of the Toronto 
Electric Light Company, at 12 Adelaide 
sitreet east. 





That there is nothing new under the 
sun is as true now as in the days of Solo- 
mon. No doubt much of Roman prowess 
was due to the universal use of baths by 
all lasses. The modern tendency is to 
return to the use of natural treatment. 
Unquestionably the waters compound=d 
in Nature’s laboratory are the best reme- 
dial ugents; chief among these, from 
medical references, is the “St. Catharines 
Well,” located in St. Catharines, the 
“Garden City” of Canada. Here will be 
found every facility for rest, recuperation 
and comfort where exists a happy com- 
bination of family hotel life and sani- 
tarium attachments for those desiring 
same. It is time that Canadians w2re 
sensible of the resources of their own 
country and that it is not necessary to 
go over the border to procure either the 
necessities or the luxuries of life. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. %. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studiew. 


Lynloo,—Your writing is rather marred 
by the backward slant, but is pretty, and 
shows some grace of thought and prob- 
ably love of the beautiful. You have 
eapacity for affection, some humor and 
generally an adaptable and pleasant na- 
ture. You are truthful, sometimes a 
little sensitive, and not cautious enough 
in dealings with others. March 15th 
brings you under Pisces, a water sign, 
sometimes rather a puzzle, as all the 
‘“‘double’’ signs are apt to be. Do not 
ever allow despondency to rule you, and 
remember you are likely to be well loved 
by those to whom you appeal. You have 
idealism and may gasily overvalue your- 
self and others. 

Xebec.—A good deal of seitiment, some 
care and caution, practical but not very 
dominant purpose, and perseverance and 
good sequence of ideas, are shown. It is 
not a cultured or experienced hand. I 
cannot tell you to whom you might go to 
learn graphology. I should love to teach 
or supervise the study for you, but time 
is too short. I don’t think you would 
yet be able to master it, unless your writ- 
ing is strangely more youthful than your- 
self. At the same time, the gentle per- 
sistence is yours, and you might be suc- 
cessful, There are books on graphology 


that instruct and suggest—for instance, 
Rosa Baughan'’s ‘Character in Hand- 
writing,’’ an English work. 

Rebekah.—You have all the natural 


graces; a firm, a level-headed lady, gra- 
clous and amenable, good-tempered and 
generous, a little tinge of pessimism, al- 
most eliminated from your nature. You 
are just leaving the influence of Aries, 
but I have seldom seen a finer specimen 
of this always interesting sign. You 
have the dominant will, the 
purpose, and much fine thought and ten- 
derness. You are loyal, just and dis- 
creet, honest and quickly perceptive. Now 
please don't think you cease to be ‘ Am- 
erican'’ because you've moved.to Canada, 
A good deal more of America belongs to 
the Beaver than to the Eagle, and ‘tis 
looking up. Welcome, anyhow! You 
have written so charming a letter that 
were it not for its personal details I 
should print it. The little one of August 
is a Leo child—fire born of fire, for your 
element is also fire. She must be guarded 
specially from the imitative, and individu- 
ality carefully developed. According to 
what she sees she wili do unless 
watched and checked, so be = care- 
ful she sees only the best. The 
little Leos soon become tricky and 
cunning unless all around are the _ re- 
verse, Leo is such a grand sign that it’s 
worth any trouble to develop it properly. 
Be just and true with her always. ‘Tis 
a fiery and impulsive sign. Be coimnpan- 
ionable with her and love her very well. 
The sign Leo is governed by the Sun, 
and the astral colors are red and green, 
the gems ruby and diamond. 


Patricia.—I don’t see why you should be 
ashamed to send me an anonymous letter 
when such are en regle for this column. 
I can assure you it doubles my work 
when I know whose writing I am de- 
lineating. Yours ts a fine study, full of 
magnetism, dominant and tenacious, but 
not aggressive. You have big ambitions 
and should rise considerably. You can 
be very loving, have intuition and enter- 
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cumulative | 









prise, and should be a valuable friend. 
You have cleverness, invention and firm- 
ness of purpose, ease and elegance of ex- 


pression, and could not stagnate, March 
lith (blessed day!) brings you under 
Pisces, a double ‘‘ water’’ sign. You are 


a perfectly fine Pisces, developed on the 
surest and finest lines. I am quite in 
love with you. Justice, sense of propor- 
tion, order and clear thought are shown 
in your lines. 


Golden Rod.—-The gods ‘have surely been 
good to me this week. I have had such 
an interesting lot of studies, of which 
yours is not the least. I hope father and 
mother may recognize their other fine 
child in this delineation. I do find it in- 
teresting, or should if I dare give it more 
time, that being always too short to do 
the various studies justice. There is 
much generosity and a great deal of good 
nature in your lines. 1 don’t think you 
have acquired great concentration, nor 
are you a deep or keen reasoner, but such 
could not achieve the easy flowing grace 
of your lines. You are a curious August 
specimen; surely you must be near the 
end of the month. If not, you have con- 
quered one of the most characteristic 
faults of your sign. You give me the im- 
pression of business capacity and train- 
ing and should be admirably reliable, 
careful and just. Practical and self- 
reliant lines and rather a desire not to be 
thrust forward or assertive balance each 
other admirably. You think consecutive- 
ly and logically and are reasonably sentti- 
mental. Above all there is the quiet and 
temperate touch about you, with some 
impatience of small details—only enough 
to notice, not to mar your character. You 
—_ handsome and harmonious surround- 
ngs. 

Cherry Ripe.—Of course you want to be 
great and to lead the van. Don’t you 
come under the rule of Aries—the leading 
sign of the twelve? You are young and 
self-reliant, with a good will of your own 
and plenty of dash and magnetism. At 
present you are not quite as mature as 
you shovld be for serious study. You 
have a cheerful confidence and ambition 
and will ener get on. At present 
your purpose is not fixed as firmly a 
should be—your impulse flies ebout i 
too much. There is the dangerous streak 
of pessimism in you which I hate to see 
in an Aries. The fire should ever burn 

up,” my girl! I could not help laughing 
at your remark that in vour Southern 
exile you enjoyed reading ‘probs’? {fn 
Canadian papers when they said ‘fine 
and cool.” I am sure Canada has lost a 
bright spirit when you migrated south. 

Old Ireland For Ever.—Dearie me 
having fun wid you all this AF 
just because I am in a tearin’ hurry. 
darlin’. 3ut for luck I'll take a gZo00d 
Se at you now. Another August baby. 

is batch are all either August or April 
Seems to me. I feel like a bonfire. You 
the cheer and humor. 

Muty, a warm heart, an open hand ang 
sometimes an open mouth, with Salar 
keep go00d news secret. The impulses 
which sway you are varied. but there is 
only now and then a selfish one. You 
can be got at through your emotions 
much easier than through your reason. 


1¢ to 31 King St.East. 
10 to 16 Colborne St. 


| 


SS 


power and capa- | 


You have none of the smaller graces and . 


may not be sympathetic or 
the general public, but I think one could 
like you well. 

Avonmore.—All right, old chap; 
offence taken if none meant. We 
good friends as ever—no better. 


no 


—_—<— —- 


Dies Ultima. 





White in her woven shroud, 
Silent she lies, 
Deaf to the trumpets loud 
Blown through the skies; 
Never a sound can mar 
Her slumber long; 
She is a faded star— 
A finished song! 
Over her hangs the sun, 
A golden glow; 
Round her the planets run, 


She does not know; 
For neither gloom nor gleam 
Can rea: her sight: 


She is a broken dream— 
A dead delight ! 


No voice can waken her 
Again to sing; 
She nevermore will stir 


To feel the spring; 


Through the dim ether hurled 
Till Time shall tire, 
She is a wasted world— 
A frozen fire ! 
—Frank Dempster Sherman in ‘Atlantic 
Monthly.” 
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German Anti-Tipping League. 

A movement has just been started in 
Berlin to abate, if possible, the practice 
of tipping in cafes and restaurants. An 
anti-tipping league has been founded in 
3erlin, with branches in the principal 
cities of Germany. The members of the 
league sign a pledge to frequent only 
those restaurants and cafes in which tip- 
ping is strictly prohibited. The proprie- 
tors of the establishments which abolish 
the tipping will be supplied gratis with 
a big sign bearing the letters “O. T.” 


plausible to ; 


| 


are as _ 


We have more than twenty styles 
The general price for boots is $3.75 a pair. 


‘Toronto. 








printed in large type. The waiters them- 
selves profess to be in favor of the in- 
novation as long as their emjoyers pay 
them a wage sufficiently large to enable 
them to dispense with tips. It would be 
a great relief to ‘the traveling public, and 
particularly to American tourists, who 
at home are not accustomed to be taxed 
at every turn, if the league should be- 
come a success. 





Pat Illustrates. 


Bridget and Pat were reading an arti- 
cle on “The Law of Compensation.” 

“Just fancy” exclaimed Bridget. “Ac- 
cordin’ to this, whin a mon loses wan 
av his sinses another gits more de- 
veloped. For instance, a bloind mon gits 
more sinse av hearin’ an’ touch, an’ 





“Shure, an’ it’s quite thrue,” answered 
Pat. “Oi’ve noticed it meself. Wiin a 
mon has wan leg shorter than the other, 
begorra the other’s longer.’—*Tit-Bits.” 
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A Man is Only as 
Old as He Feels. 


Scme people are always young— 
in spirit and vigor. 


The man who 
feels his age is the man who neglects 
his stomach and liver. As the years 
pile up the delicate organisms grow 
weaker. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


strengthens the system to resist the 
added strain. A perfect laxative—it 
removes all poison from the system. 
Purifies and enriches the blood. It 
keeps the liver and kidneys active. 
Abbey’s possesses the rare quality 
of being a bowel and stomach tonic, 
without any re-actionary effects. 


At all Druggists 25c. and 60c. 





In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen, 


It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — it is 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 








(Ohne trinkgerd) meaning “no _ tips,” 
THE 
LIMITED 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


JUBILEE and 





Malt and Hops 


BREWERS 41d MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrae of 
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Drake Major's Hit. 





shake of tihe head, “or I 
with 
a grim laugh. 


A Ghost Story By Tom Gallon. 
26 AM not a betting man,” said 
should be prepared to lay a 
sovereign that the School 

would lose.” 
The School had indeed been doing re- 
markably badly in the match that atter- | 
noon. It was an afternoon in laite sum- 


the Master, with a gloomy 
“Looks like it,’ said his friend, 
mer, with a touch of oppressive heait in 


| day, 


| “Wihat 





, there was a roar from tthe School. It 
' had gone to the boundary. 

“Don’t know what’s come over me to- 
” said the Master, with a little shiv- 


er. “If I was superstitious, I should say 


would you asked the 
friend, in a whisper, 
“T should say,” replied the Master, em- 


phatically, “that we haven’t a boy at 


say ?” 


_the present time who can hit all round 
} the wicket like that. 


That’s the second 
; Change of bowling, and it’s made no dif- 
ference yet to him,” he added. 

“May I send ‘this boy ‘to see what the 
score is?” asked the friend. 


the air and a coming darkness that | “Do, by all means. Here, you,” he 
seemed to ‘hint at a thunderstorm. The | called to'a boy hurrying past, “how do 


team from Sawbridge Town had en- | 
tered ‘triumphantly, and would, in all 


probability, go out as triumphantly. 


That peculiar sort of panic known only 


on the cricket field hhad set 
wieket after wicket had gone 


and 
down, 


in, 


amid a gloomy silence on the part of | 


the School. 

“Not a bit like the old days,” said the 
Master, making a savage little cut at a 
tuft of grass with his stick. “What we 
want to- \-day is a boy like poor Drake 
Major. He would have held the thing 
together.” 

“And who was Drake Major?” asked 


the friend. 
“There goes another wicket!—that 
leaves two to fail,” said ithe Master, 


with a groan. “Miniver, you ought nev- 
+ to have taken liberties with a ball 
like that,” he called to the dejected boy 
who had just been dismissed. “Drake 
Major was a very extraordinary gort of 
boy, who was at the School about the 
time I first arrived,’ the went on. “A} 
nice boy—if somewhat silent for a boy; 
a dreamy sort of chap, who might, when 
it came to a fight with the world, have 
done anything—or done nothing. iAnd, 
bove all, a natural born cricketer—sim- 
ply couldn’t help himself.” 

“He left, I suppose, in the ordinary 
course?” suggested the friend. 

“He left, but not quite in the ordin- 
ary course,” said the Master, with a lit- 
ile sigh. “Those fellows will never do 
it,” he muttered, parenthetically; “they 
want more than seventy to win. Yes, 
Drake Major left the School, as you say; 
n two words, he died.” 


” “Here?” 
“Here. He’d been a neglected sort of 
fellow; I believe there was some story in 


we stand?” 

“Sixteen to win, sir,’ said the young- 
ster, with a laugh, as he ran on. 

“Never knew Pollard to hit like that 
before,” said the Master. “It only shows 
that in cricket you can never judge id 

A tall, rather heavy boy had come up 
the slope and had halted before the Mas- 
ter; the latter was looking at him in a 
curious, dazed fashion. 

“If you please, sir, what had I better 
do? [I just missed the train, and I don’t 
quite know cS 

“Pollard!” 

“I don’t know what ‘they’ll ‘think if I 








don’t arrive in London to-night, sir,” 
said the boy. “Jolly hard lines, after 
having to leave the game and every 
thing.” 


“But I thought you’d got back and 
were playing!” exclaimed the Master, in 
a startled voice. “Who’s batting down 
there?” 

He had started to his feet, and was 
pointing with a shaking hand down into 

| the field. 

“T don’t know, si 

“Go and see.” 

The boy ran down the slope and ap- 
proached the players. Curiously enough, 
as they watched him, they saw ithat he 
did not go up to tnat unknown cricketer 
in frank, boyish fashion, but held back, 
and joined for a moment the little, white- 
clad, whispering crowd at ‘the further 
end of the pitch. Then he came running 
back ito where the Master and his friend 
stood. 

“Well, who is it?” said the Master, 
a querulous voice. 

“T_I don’t know, sir,” said the boy, 
haltingly, oth couldn’t see his face.” 

“Doesn't janyone know who he is?” 


r,” said the boy. 


in 


his family concerning his parentage— “No, sir,” said the boy, with a sud- 
some old scandal that ithe very appear- den glance over his shoulder. i 
ance of the boy revived. We had a “Why didn’t you go up to him? 
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“Have you seen the scoring book?” financial responsibility of one ready sub- 
oy the friend, in a whisper. scriber (apparently without ready cash), 
he Master started, and twrned quick- and the astute American applied himself 
Ce a , ee a | to the task of rating the fellow. But 
y, what do you mean?” he asked. | how did he go to work? Did he go to 

“1 want to see the name of the last , the banks, the agencies, the Bourse? No, 
batsman,” said the friend, quietly. ; he simply observed the man’s manner of 
hag Sageig Nye Brin og leaped wel “anlerwcier heyk a she? oe 
s Q ¢ mt a yad 1is 

. re saga | aa boys followed them. aor —" instantly relieved, and he 
nside the little tent it seemed quite, cabled the joyful news to New York. 
dark; they could distinguish the form of | Evidently, we say, in the lexicons of to- 


a boy bending over the table and hur- , day we must look to see the enitry: “Gig- 
riedly arranging his figures. He glanced; man; modern, yachtsman.” 


up as they entered. 
“Who was the last man in?” asked the 
Master, in a strained voice. 

“T couldn’t see, sir; I didn’t put down | 
any name,” replied the boy. “He made 
seventy-six, sir.” 

The Master fumbled in his pocket, and 
got out a matchbox and struck a light. 

The two men bent their heads together | 
for a moment over the sheet, holding the | 


New York Central. 








This is the great four-track line, whose 
| trains enter New York City, and is un- 
| | questionably the best line to New York 
j and Boston. Office 691-2 Yonge street. 
| Telephone, Main 4361. 


match down to it. A name had a Low-Rate Homeseekers’ Excursion to 
| filled in, in a round, sprawling boyish Florida. 
hand, in that space for the last man. —— 


The Master hurriedly blew out the 
light, and came out into the air. 


“Did you see it?” he whispered to his 


For the benefit of homeseekers, the 
various railroads to Florida will sell on 
November 11 special excursion tic <ets 








friend. from Washington to the following points 
“Yes.” at rates quoted: 
“Sure of it? What was the name?” / 
“Drake Major!”—“Black and White.” | Sarasota, Fla. .................44 $30 05 
Braidentown, Fla. .............. 29 70 
RUPEE OES Bes 0 6:5. asst arcane ds Msioes 29 70 
Overpopulation. Se ee ee 29 70 
Manatee, Fla 29 70 
We have often read the Scriptural com- 7 , Been Serr Ter ate ae 
mand about increasing, Punta Gorda, Fla, .............- 30 90 
Multiplying and replenishing the earth;| Arcadia, Fla. ................04- 30 15 
Which the same the human race has 


been re specting without ceasing, 
Since the time our first progenitors had 
birth. 
We ‘have also read the Malthus screed, in 
which the fact is stated 
if we don’t stop this 
we'll be over-populated; 
And it frankly is admitted, 
had been abated, 
Or had never seen existence, 
We'd be better sifiated; 
As, for instance: 


These tickets will be good going on 
November 11 only, and to return within 
fifteen days, and will not be good to stop 
off in either direction. 

In connection with these excursions, 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will 
sell one-way tickets to Washington, at 
regular rates, from all stations on its) 
lines east of Pittsburg and Erie, togeth- 
er with exchange orders on the railroads 
out of W ashington for an excursion tick- 
et from Washington to the above-men- 
tioned points at rates quoted. 


That programme 


if some lines 


There's the man who gets a job because 
he is somebody’s son; 
He’s too numerous. 
There’s the man behind the jimmy, 
there’s the man behind the gun; 
He’s too numerous. 
There’s the fossil who is out of date, and 
should be on the shelf; 
There’s the pauper as to intellect, who's 
left a wad of pelf, 
Lives by other people’s work, 
does a lick himself; 
He’s too numerous. 


eo 


Wabash. 





Cheap one-way colonist tickets are 
now on sale daily until November 30, 
over the great Wabash line to California, 
Colorado, Utah, Idaho, Montana, Wash- 
ington and British Columbia. Tickets 
are good to stop over at different points. 


and never 


There's the fellow who imagines he’s the 
whole, blamed, blooming show; 
He’s too numerous 


asked the Master. 

“T-_I’m sorry, sur; 
boy, and turned aw ay. 

The Master looked at his friend in the 
waning light of the setting sun, and the 
man’s “face was ghastly. 

“1 won't believe it,” he said, in a whis- 
per. “There’s been a blunder. These 
things can be explained—easily enough. 
I tell you it’s impossible.” 

“Look at the boys,” 
slowly. 


Drake Minor in the School at the same 
time, brother to the other one, and a 
hopeless, spoiled little prig. Drake Minor 
went home for every holiday, and some- 
‘imes when there were no holidays at 
all; Drake Major never went home. 
oa Minor had everything the heart 

i boy could desire, including an ample 

allowance of pocket money; Drake Ma- 
jor was poor and shabby, and had noth- 
ing. Perhaps he had compensations, for 
everyone loved the old chap, just as 


I couldn't,” said the 


sid the other, 


There’s the man who thinks he knows it, 
and lays out to tell you so; 
He’s too numerous. 

There’s the man who's after dollars and 
who has no higher aim; 
There’s the man who has all 

staked in his theologic claim; 

There are several million others whom I 
haven't time to name; 

They’re too numerous. 

—J. A. Edgerton in 


truth 


**Life.”’ 
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Nervous Tihestinn 


This will be a grand opportunity to visit 
the above points, at a very low rate. 
All tickets should read over the Wabash, 
the short and true route to the West. 
For time-tables, reservations of sleepin 
ear berths, and other information, sd 
dress any railroad ticket agent or J. A. 
Richardson, district passenger agent, N. 
E. corner King and Yonge streets, To- 
ronto. 





A Woman who Plays Male Roles. 





much as ev eryone hated his brother.” 
“And he died?” asked the friend. 
“Yes, of a fever. No one thought he 
was going to die; and, as he was rather 
a reserved sort of boy, who never talked | 
on out, himself, it was only discovered to 
» dangerous when it was too late to 
o any’ thing. Come to think of it,” said 
the Master, looking around about him 
it the darkening landscape and at the 
m white figures on the field below, “it 
as just such an evening as this—with 
the fellows playing cricket—that Drake | 
Major died. I remember I snt_ beside 
is bed, while ‘he raved and talked of . 
its and straight drives, and what not; 
and all the time I could hear the click 
of bat and ball down below, and tthe fel- 


- 


lows ealling to one another. Come to 
hink of it, just what Drake Major 
vould have liked—just the musie¢ he 
loved.” 

“I suppose he was a good bat?” said 
the friend. 

“Good bat, sir!” The Master was 


juite excited for a moment. 


or ever will accomplish. It was a leg hit; 


and when he got the right sort of ball, 
e used to swing round at it with a lit- 
tle laugh, and away it went—right over 
behind us here—slap over the gasworks. 
Then he would stand still, because, you 
see, that was four, and double up over 
his bat, while they fetched another ball.” 

“It’s getting precious dark,” said the 
“They 


riend, with a glance at the sky. 


“Drake Ma- 
or had one hit that no other mortal boy 
on this ground has ever accomplished, 


The Master looked down into the field. 
At the one wicket stood that figure, al- 
most solitary, save for the fieldsmen, 
and even they seemed to have got away 
from him as far as possible; at the other 
wicket the other fielders crowded ridi- 
culously together, watching him. And, 
in an agitated set of groups, whispering, 
with now and ‘then a figure darting out 
from one group to join ‘another, and yet 
all keeping a strange restraint upon 
themselves, were the boys. Every bril- 
liant hit went for nothing, so far as ap- 
| plause was concerned; the frightened 
, groups glanced only at that tall figure, 
‘and at the gathering storm overhead. 

“I’m going down, ” said the Master, in 
; the voice of one who leads a forlorn 
hope. “Stay here; 
ment. I must know—— 

The Master had _ started, 


” 


but 


stopped, and drew back. The tall figure 
at the wicket had moved suddenly, “and 
1e 


let out with all its force at a ball. 


ball came, up and up, right over their 
heads, and diappeared over the buildings 
behind them. At the same moment the 


white figure gave a quick hollow 
that sounded over the 


“Oh, my God! It’s Drake Major!” ex- 
claimed the Master, 


shudder. 

“Pull 
his friend. 
yon. don’t 
about. 


yourself together, man,’ 

“This storm’s got on 
nerves; know 
talking 
where’s 


V’ll be back in a mo- 


he 


hushed 


with a groan, and 
dropped his face into his hands with a 


cried 
your 
“what you're 
Where’s your science ?— 


Vesta Tilley, the English 
is famous for her male 
and is starring in the 
“Algy,” 


actress, 
impersonations, 
East this) season in 
a musical comedy, has long been 


Nervous Headaches, 
Nervous Indigestion. 





regarded as the best- dressed “man” on 

These are some of the penalties which | tue London stage. In an interview the 
society people suffer for being “in the} Other day she thus described a new 
| swim” waistcoat intended for morning wear, 
Headache powders, narcotics, “pick- which is now popular in London: “They 
me-ups,” ete., may afford temporary re-| are made of pure Spitalfields silk, and 
lief—they certainly will not cure—and,| have a dainty, well-defined floral or 


just as certainly their continued use will 
lead to disaster. 

A tired, over-taxed system must have | 
food for the nerves, tissues, and blood. 
Further, this food must be condensed, 
palatable and eas yto digest, so that the | 
weakest stomach can take it without; 
difficulty. FERROL, the ideal food | 
medicine (a perfect combination of Cod | 
Liver Oil, Iron and Phosphorus), fills the 
bill exactly. It will increase the "appetite | 
and tone up the whole system. 

Ferrol is nature’s remedy for a run- 
down, nervous system. It supplies, in 
concentrated and palatable form food 
for tissue, blood, nerve and brain, con- 
tains no “dope,” is absolutely safe, and 
is a certain cure for nervous prostration. 

Consult your physician about Ferrol. 

At all druggists. 





delicious 


Pork & Beans 


make the dinner call 


twice welcome. 


— ——_- 
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won’t be able to see much longer.” 
“Doesm*t matter much whether they 

see or whether they don’t,” said the 

Master, gloomily. “Things are not what 
they were a year or two back; the life 

seems to have gone out of the old place. 
Why, I remember once, when we played 
-there’s another wicket, and as we play | 

a man short, that looks like 'the finish.” 
“A man short-—-how’s that?” 


your philosophy ?—where’s your 
reason? Do you imagine that the poor 
wandering spirit of a boy could come 
back from the dead like this?” 

“You didn’t know , 
whispered the Master. “This was his 
home—this was everything to him. He 
had no other place to which to go; all 
see long holidays he spent here, very of- 
| ten a solitary boy, with all the great 

“Pollard has been called away; tele- | School to himself, and with a great ~ dor- 
gram concerning some wretched relative,” | mitory to sleep in at night, and every 
said the Master, in a tone of disgust.) bed empty, except his own. Can’t you 

“Had to cut off in order to catch the last | understand it, man? He lived here—he 
train to town. My word, 'that storm’s| died here. And look at the boys; they 
gathering!” he exclaimed, with a glance | don’t understand—and yet they know!” 
at the sky. “Did you see that flash?” “Three to win, sir!” cried a boy, in a 

“Yes; it’ll be heavy when it does | curious, ‘hushed voice. 
come,” said the friend. Down on the field the groups had 

“Now, what on earth are they waiting | closed in, and were watching more eager- 
fort” asked the Master, getting to his | ly; and yet it did not seem that they 
feet impatiently, and looking down into| were anxioug or eager concerning the 
the field. “They know that Pollard’s| result of the match. Above, the storm 
gone—no, by Jove! ‘the boy is there, af-] still brooded, with low mutterings of 
ter all. Missed his train, I suppose; at thunder, and ‘distant flashes of lightning 
any rate, it gives us another chance, al- against the fiery sunset. Every one was 
though a slender one. Pollard never vogue on, fascinated; it was like noth- 
could ‘hit, and never will.” ing real—nothing in life. 

It had grown strangely dark down in Watch him! whispered the Master, 
the field—almost too dark for play at gripping the arm of his friend. 
all, Yet, with the obstinacy of despair,| A ball had come down to leg. The tall 
the School had evidently made up its] figure swung round, and seemed literally 
mind to stick to its guns to the last. | to swoop at it. They saw the flash of 
And with the advent of that last man] the bat in the dying light. 
came a sudden change. Then up and up shot the ball, clean 

He had stalked out from the pavilion, over their heads, just as the other had 
a tall white figure, with bat tucked con-/ done; and once again the tall figure 
fidently under his arm, and buttoning his | laughed and doubled up over the bat. 
gloves. The curious thing (or so the The match was won. 

Master and his friend, watching intently, “Come on!” cried the Master, and to- 


| 
' 

tall, 

laugh, 

field, and doubled itself up over the batt. 
Drake Major,” 


FN ee re eee a ee 


thought at the time) was that no boy | gether the two men raced down the 
went near him. Whereas, in all other] slope. “I'll ace it,” said the Master, 
cases, some boy or other had run along | with grimly set mouth and staring eyes. 
beside the coming batsman with words | “I won’t believe——’ 


of eneouragement, this batsman came 
out alone, and stalked across the field in 
the dying light of the summer’s day with 
no one near him. 

“Doesn’t look a bit like Pollard,” mut- 
tered the Master, “but the light is rather 
uncertain at this distance. Takes his 
time, at any rate,” he added, as the new- 
comer, after getting his position, thudded 
away at the ground leisurely for a mo- 
ment or two with his bat. 

The first few balls sent down were 
played by the new batsman with the ut- 
most care; then came one at which he 
suddenly Yee out. The bat seemed 
literally to h round his head, and 


They came down on to the field, where 
a group of boys stood stupidly round the 
wicket, looking about them. The Master 
thought he saw a figure slipping out 
among them—a tall figure, with a bat 
tucked under its arm. 

He cried out, in a high, shaking voice: 

“Stop that boy! Lay hold of him, 
someone—quick! Thete he goes!” 

Disturbed and wondering, the boys al- 
towed the man to thrust his way through 
them—his hands closed on empty air. 
He looked round stupidly at. the startled 
faces, white under the gathering dusk. 
One small boy clung to a bigger one, and 
began to whimper. 


“Dis-count for cash.” 


A Small Siieaie 





Farmer (to lady)—Have you seen my 
bull? Lady—Merey no! Where is he? 
Farmer—He got loose. And if you should | 
see him, will you please keep on that 
there red coat and run this way? 
“Life.” 





Lever’s Y-Z(Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder is better than other soap powders, 
as it also acts as a disinfectant. 2 


The Test of Respectability. 

The New York “Bvening Post” 
finition of respectability, a 
developments. 


ard “he keeps a gig,” 


tuted “he has a steam yacht.” 


underwriter. 


points 
out the fact that Carlyle’s favorite de- 


“grierman,” 
seems obsolete in the light of modern 
In place of the old stand- 
we have substi- 
Most 
amusingly was this latter-day measure 
of wealth brought out in the letters from 
Paris of the promoter in search of an 
Question arose as to the 
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in Old Silver, Bric-a-Brac, 
Old Lace, Sheffield Plate, 

Bronzes, Pictures and 
Works of Art: : : : : 


Call and inspect our famous collection. 
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pattern many, we are told, ‘condemned the 

| ioned brocade a for waistcoats by our} cake walk as rowdy, improper and un- 
| grandfathers. Several titled ladies in| graceful. Paris has vetoed it with the 
London, about eighteen months ago, label of bad form, and now Londen ts 

formed an association or guild to re becoming tired of it also. A popular 

vive the old Spitalfields silk industry,| English dancing master is quoted as say- 

and King Edward was so pleased with ing: “For a little while 1 engaged a 

the material produced that he forthwith | colored lady to come to my class once a 

ordered various patterns of it to be] week to show how it should really be 

made up into vests for his own use. 1/ done. But after a while the craze began 

was fortunate enough to get the second | to dwindle. My lad) — realized that 

selection, and I have five or six of the | the cake w valk Was not suited to the de- 

vests with me, which I expect will make! corum of modern ballrooms. Nor am I 

a sensation. They are all in subdued} sorry. The effects of the cake walk 

colors, with light backs grounds, and] were not good. It had too disturbing a 

some of them are iridescenit, producing | tendency. It caused some of my very 

a particularly beautiful effect. The vest | best waltzers to acquire a suspicion of a 

oug sht to be dowble-breasted, cut high jump in their step. How ean you have 


Pandora Range 


Entirely New 


Has been under construction for more than a year— 


spent in testing and perfecting the range before it was offered for sale. 
Is bui't on entirel, 


designs—no old 


qualities of the new features. 
Possesses labor and fuel-saving devices which are entir ely new— 
triangular grates, 
construction are not used i: any other n .ake of range. 

Fire-box, flues, bsdy and oven linings, dampers, etc., are improved 
over old styles, and all co: nbine to make a perfect baking oven. 

Bold, rich carvinz, extra highly plished nicke ing, heavy leg base 


and sheet steel warming closet give the Pandora a tich, elegant 
appearance not seen in old style r_nges. 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. 


triple 


M‘Clarys 


London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B. 





MacLaren’s 
Imperial Cheese 


Being of a rich 
creamy con- 
sistency, and 
of unequaled 
flavor, it is 


A Perfect Food 





‘DARTRING’ 


TRADE MARE 


Demand the genuine - in collapsible tubes. 


Wholesale : 
67, Holborn Viaduct, 


























































six months were 


new and modern principles from ent rely new 


patterns were used to ham er the good working 


enameled steel reservoir and special flue 


Booklet free to any address. 












Being more 
easily digested 
than any other 
cheese manu- 
factured, it 
desirable that 


iS 


you accepe No 
SUBSTITUTE. 





Ask Your Grocer 


A perfect complexion 


depends on delicacy of skin, which is conferred by 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


‘Dartring’. 
‘Dartring’. 


No imitation can bear the 
No imitation can be called 


(‘DARTRING’ TOILET ‘LANOLINE’ 


{ ‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP. 


London, Eng. 
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In Business as a Savincs Bank anpD Loan Co., Since 


“THE 


Assets, 
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OFFICE HOURS :—9 am. to 4 p.m 


OPEN 7 


SATURDAY MIGHT. 
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Quality 


Leal Ly 





feather 


and tapering from the waist down to a 


sharp point in front. 
perhaps, that they 
six dollars in London.” 





Cake-Walk Music on the Wane. 





According to the 
the favor of 
waning. 
over the rhythmic 


lieve that, after all, 


the home circle or the ballroom. 


my 


COAL AND WOOD 





resembling the old-fash- 


are expensiv e 


the cake walk 


about like marion 
Has Mra Lowboy any marriageable 
London “Express,” ae “No; but she thinks she 
Y 
abroad is hae : 
Those who went into raptures First Theatergoer- -This play was tak- 
en from the Italian. Second Ditto— 


wiggling 
from this country are beginning to be- 
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COMPANY — 


LIMITED 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
$3,000,000.00. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
Upwards. 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 

SaTUBRDaY 9 &m. to l p 
JAMES MASON, 

Managing Director. 


m 
m. 


TO 9 EVERY 


AT 333 

Lowest 
Prices 

LIST OF OFFICES: 


3 KING EAST 

413 Yonge Street 

793 Yongs Street 

578 Queen Street West 

415 Spadina Avenue 

Bathurst Street (opposite Front Street) 
806 Queen Street East 

1352 Queen Street West 

204 Wellesiey Street 

Esplanade East (near Berkeley Street) 
Esplanade East{(foot of Church Street) 
369 Pape Avenue (at G.T.R. Crossing) 
1131 Yonge Street (at C.P.R. Crossing) 
258 te 286 Lansdowne Avenue (near Dundas St.) 
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if 
how ean waltzing 
to do it spend half 


a good dance 
to smy.| criticism, and 
costing | if those who ought 


! 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
‘ 
| 
| 
} 
| 
their time pr ancing 
- =e on a string?” 


the waltzing is open to 


} 


1 ought be good 





ted 
wae Lucky Italians—Ex. 


The widow is talking ambiguously.” 
“Yes 


is no dance for 
Ger- 


it 
with a double entente.”—Ex. 








FTER a course of thinly- 

* veiled acrimonious cor- 

res: lence the mana- 

ger of Massey Hall and 

the r of Mme. Patti have come 

to an understanding in regard to the 

Toronto appearance of the great diva. 

The announcement is now definitely made 

that Mme. Patti will be heard in con- 

cert at Massey Hall on Thursday even- 

ing, December 3. The musical public will 

be inclined to say, “For this relief, much 

thanks,” even if there is a prospect of 

their having to pay four dollars a seat 
or choice locations. 
* 

The annual concerts of the Sons of 
Scotland Benevolent Association are al- 
ways received with enthusiasm by those 
of our citizens who hail from “the Land 
of the Mountain and the Flood,” and 
that given at Massey Hall on Monday 
evening last was no exception to the 
rule, the auditorium being packed by a 
representative audience, whos naitional 
sympathies and sentiment were strongly 
stirred by a distinctively national pro- 
gramme rendered by Scotch artists. Con- 
siderable interest was taken in the first 
appearance here of the “Scottish Paga- 
nini,” Mr. Mackenzie Murdoch, who 
proved himself to be a brilliant execut- 
ant, with a good appealing, singing tone, 
and who, if not literally a Paganini, is a 
most truthful exponent of Scotch music. 
In addition to Mr. Murdoch, the occa- 
gion also introduced Mr. George Neil, a 
tenor with a delightfully characteristic 
style and a singer of genuine Scotch feel- 
ing, and Miss Tina Crawford, the pos- 
sessor of a rich contralto voice, whose 
rendering of “Dark Lochna-gar” and “My 
Nannie’s Awa’” created a veritable fur- 
ore. Other artists who added to the 
enjoyment of the evening were Harry 
Munro, a comedian of versatile attain- 
ments and quaint talents, who created 
endless amusement; Mr. A. P. Roxburgh, 
Scottish reciter. who proved himself 
equally accomplished in pathetic and 
comic selections; little Jessie Jetfrey, a 
nimble-footed dancer, and Miss Mae Dick- 
enson, Toronto’s po vocalist, who 
gave a good account of herself despite 
the interest taken in the visitors from 
the Old Land. Veteran members of the 
association pronounced the concert tl! 









ular 











best that they have ever given. 
* 
The s = of Dental School 
id 3 
have organized a glee club, under the di- 


rection of Mr. W. J. McNally 





* 
A 
Yan 
wee 
is 0 
be Raymond Hitchcock, who made a 
in New York in “King Dodo.” 
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Sherlock Vocal Society now 











ngers. The rehearsais are 
Tuesday evening in the lec 
of Carlton Street Methodis 
I and reports state that the so- | 
ety is naking smtisiactory progress | 
vith the works in hi This year’s o! 
yresident, J. F. El- 





ficers are: Honorary | _F. bl 
; len he Board of Trade: 





Ivie; first 


secretary, J. T. P. 


vice-presi- 












TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
FRANCESES RUGGERRI, $1,500 


WILLIAMS COLLECTION, 1903. 


The R. S. Williams & Sons Co., 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


tised by the managers in the string sec- 
tion. 


* 





1 
{ 
| 
| 
r. J. F. Howitt: com The Toronto Junction College of Mu- | 
\mond. W. M. MeKen-| sic announces a song recital by pupils | 
-ds. W. J. Street, S. B.| of Mr. Arthur Blight to take place in 
Foster, R. F Burchard and Frederick | the college hall on Thursday, November 
Plunkett. | 12. The assisting talent will be ies | 
* | Theresa MeAvay, violinist, and Miss 
The W n’s Musical Club, whieh held | Irene Weaver, reader. | 
so ma charming music reunl tas : , . : ; | 
cenit, tne et A very pleasing violin recital was giv- | 
ie r ev Thurs- | en at the recital hall of the R. S. Wil-| 
lav ing 0.30 fen ams & Sons Company on Thursday even- | 
ickets can be Mrs g ng last week by the pupils of Mr. Frank } 
the 1 C. Smith. The programme was capital- | 
b * y rendered, and special mention may be | 
r Scr Waele) S made of the solos of Mr. John Noble | 
ee 5 ind Miss May Ryan, the duet played by | 
a - e Miss Helene Carter and Miss Ethel 
Mcicces 7 naan » the “Dream of | Evans, the piano solo by Mr. Harry No- 
Elgar’s music seems to} ble, and a trio played by Ruth Coryell, 
; = States. dest e | Willie Ryder and Arthur Ryder. | 
; — * 
me a alan tal The Mendelssohn Choir have issued 
es their subscription lists for their three 
p r ad acter? n- | Concerts in conjunction with the Pitts- 
2 ae oa burg Orchestra in February, and Ll am in- 
= ae ae . formed that signatures are being rapidly | 
va eps ines “ received. The first ballot for choice of | 
; : a ~ seats will be held on the 17th inst. Mem- | 
; ; $8 a bers of the society are authorized to re- 
 sratifving a iourishing that | ‘ive subscribers’ names, and signatures | 
oe ae ae ave | #re being taken at the music stores and 
een kes cy Aaya Massey Hall. One of the first sub- 
= ee ae aswive | 2¢Tiptiona taken on Tuesday morning | 
ra oe ome ‘ - a aeaate | for $600. 
. : : t 
: cae a ae ll aa oi : o dis The Toronto Male Chorus make a very 
cidesiihh. ieee wn. the wn enter. (te preliminary announcement as | 
= e aver a citizen e Uni to the arrangements for their concert on | 
State ke et oe diced al December 12. They have, in the first | 
6 sve > alec en there is a Ptce, engaged the Cincinnati Symphony | 
na loos for a thu oul an carnal | eas ee ce direction of Frank ; 
jeaire to eatiafy thai love. ie conapicu-| *2" der Stucken, who has been conduc- , 
absent except among a compara- VOF OF the Orgemennees for ery hag aon 
king” time’ igitis Caameitiontcs ‘te. Semuatcal | toot The orchestra is one of the oldest | 
circle’ of every communitv.” | symphony associations in the United | 
‘ E : |; States, having been formed so far back | 
as 1857, and is said to be distinguished | 


Sousa’s Band made a remarkable re- 
cord during their last trip in Europe. In 


thirty weeks they gave 362 concerts in 


13 different countries and 133 cities. In 
England 217 were given, 52 in London; | 
in France, 25; Germany, 26; Austria, 8 


Russia, 9 
* 
Mr. Henry J. Wood, the famous Eng- 


lish conductor, who is 
by the New York 


to be imported 
Philharmonic Society 
to conduct one of their concerts, was 
born in London in 1870, and began his 
career at the age of nine as deputy or 
ganist of St. Mary’s Church. He married 
the Princess Olga Ourosoff of Podalia, 


Russia, and ever since his nuptials has | 


been active in introducing the master 
jeces of Russian music to the notice of 
is countrymen. 

. 

The new orchestra at the Princess 
Theater, under the direction of Mr. Paul 
Branciere, is generally recognized to be 
a marked improvement on the band of 
last season, ially in regard to tone 
quality and balance of the ensemble. An 
extra first violin and a violoncello per- 
manently added to the ranks would ef- 
fect a still more appreciable and wel- 
come enrichment of the volume of sound. 
Our theater orchestras suffer from thin- 
ness of ‘tone, owing to the economy prac- 


for the perfection of its ensemble. | 
What the orchestral selections will be | 
at the concert here has not yet been: 
made known, but I am told that Mr. ; 


Tripp is thinking seriously of having 
Beethoven’s glorious C minor symphony 
as the solid dish of the musical menu. 
rhe selections for the Male Chorus itself | 
are as “To the Sons of Art,” 
Mendelssohn; “Vesper Hymn,” \Beet.’ 
hoven; “Gondoliers’ Serenade,’ Schu- 
bert; “Salamis,” Gernstein; “Bedouin 
Song,” Arthur Foote; “The Lotus Flow- | 
Schumann; “Secret Love” (an eigh 
teenth century folksong), Wohlgemuth; | 
two pretty songs by Van der Stucken, 
‘Cradle Song” and “Sweet and Low,” | 


, 1] Lhe 
lollower: 


; and a humorous novelty entitled “The 


Frog,” by Osgoode Subscription lists 
can be signed at Massey Hall, or with 
members of the club. 

a 


Mr. Heinrich Klingenfeld, who is noth- | 
ing if not enthusiastic in the cause of | 
good music, has organized a new string | 
quartette, ——ee of himself as lead- 
ing violin; James 0. Close, second vio- 
lin; Frank C. Smith, viola, and H. S8.! 
Saunders, violoncello. All the members 
of the quartette have won reputation as | 
conscientious interpreters of classic mu- 
sic. Lovers of chamber music may ex- 
pect many instructive and enjoyable 





evenings from the new organization. 
* 

Jacques Thibaut, the French violinist, 
made his first American appearance last 
Friday evening in New York at the 
Wetzler orchestral concert. According 
to Mr. Finck, Thibaut is a greater artist 
than Kubelik, and is a musician of great 
taste and refinement in addition to being 
a facile virtuoso. All this is pleasant 
news, as Thibaut, I understand, is en- 
gaged for a Toronto appearance. Thi- 
baut was discovered by M. Colonne, the 
distinguished French conductor, when the 
young violinist, then unknown, was en- 
chanting a humble audience one evening 
in an obscure tavern in the Quartier 
Latin of Paris. 

* 


Mr. Harold Jarvis of Detroit, Mr. 


| Owen A. Smily and Mr. W. Spencer 


Jones, director and accompanist, of To- 
ronto, left on Monday for a tour of 36 


| concerts, extending as far east as Yar- 


mouth, Nova Scotia. They will not re- 
turn until December 20. Their tour 
closes with Montreal on December 18, 
and will include all the principal places 
in Eastern Ontario, Quebee and tthe Mari- 
time Provinces. 

* 

I have received a circular announcing 
the formation of the Strolling Players’ 
Amateur Orchestral Society of ‘Toronto, 
reorganized. from the Ladies’ Practice 
Club. The conductor is Herr Klingen- 
feld, and the committee of management 
consists: of Mrs. George Harley Roberts, 
Miss Winnifred Andras and Mrs. Gray- 
son Smith, with Mias E. H. Mockridge 
as secretary. The society has for its 
object the entertainment ot its mem- 
bers and their friends by giving concerts 
of orchestval music and endeavoring to 
aid in the development of pronounced 
musical talent wherever found among 
young people who require financial as- 
sistance for the prosecution of their 
studies. The list of active members 
shows that the orchestra is composed al- 
together of ladies, but perhaps the mas- 
culine element may be admitted by favor 
later on. The significance of the name 
of the society is not very apparent, as 
the orchestra ig not likely to become 
wandering minstrels. The Strolling Play- 
ers’ Orchestra of London, I am told, after 
whom the society is named, give con- 
certs in many other places besides Lon- 
don. I wish the new organization every 
success. Its aims are praiseworthy, and 
one cam only hope that the financial re- 
sults will be of a nature to enable it to 


| help in the development of native musi- 


cal talent. 
* 

Critical opinions in regaird to Dr. El- 
gar’s new oratorio, “The Apostles,” the 
completed portions of which—the firet 
and second parts—were produced at the 
Birmingham Musical Festival recently, 
seem to be conflicting. The correspond- 
ent of the Femi Ba may says that, in 
spite of many uties, the work is a 
disappointment, and that while ambi- 
tious and clever, and in many respecte 
even brilliant, it lacks the unity of feel- 
ing and expression that should charac- 
terize a work of art. The “Daily 
Mail” saye: “The composition is essen- 
tially modern, the orchestration master- 
ly, and the whole work intensely dra- 
matic.” Other authorities complain that 


. 


the oratorio is deficient in striking melo- 


die material. 


| 
The appointment of Chrystal Brown | 


as solo tenor at Central Presbyterian 
Church, Erie, Pa., at a salary of $1,200 
a year, renews interest in this young 
singer. Mr. Brown’s first church position 
in Toronto was at the Unitarian Church, 
after which he held solo positions in the 
following churches: Broadway Taber- 
nacle, Bond Street. Congregational, West- 
ern Congregational, Trinity Methodist, St. 


James’ Square Presbyterian and the 
Metropolitan Chureh. Mr. Brown re- 


signed the last-named post to accept a 
position with Centenary Methodist 
Chureh, Hamilton. He will commence 
his duties at Erie, Pa., Sunday, Novem- 
ber 22. Although making Erie his home, 
Mr. Brown will continue to accept con- 
cert and oratorio engagements in Can- 
ada. 
* 

The Conservatory String Quartette 
have begun their third season with a 
large list of subscribers and every in- 
dication of a successful year. Their 
first concert will take place on the 16th 
of December in the Conservatory Music 
Hall. Owing to a large number of en- 
gagements, the quartette will only give 
two concerts. Those wishing to subscribe 
may do so at the Conservatory of Music 
or with any member of the quartette. 
The members are as follows: Mrs. 
Drechsler Adamson, first violin; Miss 
Lina D. Adamson, second violin; Miss 
Lena M. Hayes, viola; Miss Lois Win- 
low, cello. CHERUBINO. 





What Mary Had. 


Mary had a little lamb, 
Likewise an oyster stew, 
Salad, cake, a piece of pie, 
And a bottle of pale brew— 
Then a few hours later 
She had a doctor, too. 
—Chicd&o ‘‘ Daily News.” 





The violin which is pictured on this 
page forms part of a very valuable col- 
lection which Messrs. R. S. Williams & 
Sons Company are offering for sale. They 
invite music lovers to call and inspect 
these instruments 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 5'F4- A. Bovo, 
1886. Pacsivenr. 





OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 


Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses: 


17th Season now Open 


SCHO6L of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


MR. W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Has returned from ry and will re-open his classes 
in Voice Correction and Placing, on Sept. 22nd. 












Studio— 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


W. SPENCER JONES 


35 WALKER AVE., TORONTO 


Concert Directer and Accompanist 
Manager of High-Class Artists 
Correspondence from Committees invited. 


All of the thirty-six dates now booked for Jarvis- 
Smily tour. Now booking for Bertha Cushing-Child 
(of Boston), contralto; tour January, 1904; assisting 
artists Mabel Stanley Leonard (of Detroit), reader, 
and Alice Dean, violiniste. 


Toronto Conservatory 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 





Oper. for engagements, Apply Conservatory of Music 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
HAROLD DOCKRAY PHILLIPS, M.A., Mus 
Bac. (Cantab ), F.R.C O., Organ and Theory. 


Scholarships in all departments. Names to be in by 
October rst. 





|'Master Eugene Lockhart 
BOY COMEDIAN 


For three years en tour with Kilties’ 
terms and circular address : 
Eugene Lockhart, ‘‘Walnut Hall,” Toronto, 


BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 
ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865, 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School. Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church, 


MRS. H.W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Toronte Conservatory of Music, Toronte, 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 


TORONTO 


Annual prospectus now being arranged. 
Apply to Rooms 5—8 Samiicleers 15 King Street 
East. 


Sand. For 





S 


ITY OF TORONTO. 


IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVE 
12-14 Pembroke Street 
F. H. TORRINGION, Mus. Doc., Musical Director 
New Term opens Noy. roth. 
Kindergarten Music Classes for Teachers and 





Children, under Miss Hulda Westman. Elocution, 
Oratory, Physical Culture and Dramatic Art. 
EMA SCOTT-RAFF, Principal. 


NEW CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS ON APPLICATION. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 


Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M 3 
lege, Toronto, Studio— U 
Yonge Street Arcade. 





FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College 
143 onge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. JosepheStreet. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Organist and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 

Toronto Studio—Room 19, Oddfellows’ Building, 
cor. College and Yonge. Fortnightly. 

Address— 474 Queen’s Avenue, London, Ont. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘ Scored an unqualified 
success,” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer's. 


W. OC. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan Schvol of Music), 


PIANIST AND TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO- 
PLAYING, COMPOSITION, Etc. 


Private studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence— 32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEAOHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music. 


LEONORA JAMES.KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terma address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street Kast. -Forterm for vocal instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Ave .ue. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
wap sae aaa ree ae 
Instructor of "Varai Banjo? Mandolin and 
Sitar Gi afar tesla 
Ladies’ College. ; 


Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even 
ings, College of Music. 


MISS ALIGE M. ROBINSON 


PIANIST 


Pupil of Xevier Scharwenka, Berlin, Germany, 
and A. S. Vogt, Toronto, 


Pupils and Concerts. 39-Wil'cocks Street, 


A. T. CRINGAN, Mis. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 


ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence - 93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


Music or Williams’ 











Address— 
or 














Address 











Address - 





Cencerts Recitals Ensemble 
Address— 168 Cariton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


180 Seaton Street, Teronte. 
M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
scrordug to nagude vetsteler"arpslair 
DeNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEA 


Toronto Conservatory at Music, Westbourne 
pemleniemhe :—, OR 
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November 7, 1 903 


Whaley, Royce & Cy 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet tusie 
anp Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LENS, 
‘CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND REST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS AI LOWED ON TRIAL, 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 
MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 
Murical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEtZi¢ 
J. W. McFARLANE 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 
20 Collier Street, Toronto. 


A limited number of pupils received. Fngagements 
solicited for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies, For 
terms, dates, etc., apply to the above address. 


MRS. J. MENZIES SWANSON 


Certificated R. A. M., London, Eng. (honors), and 
Trinity, London. 


PIANO AND THEORY LESSONS 
Accompanist for Conc ris, Parves, ete, 


12 Carlton street 


H. S. SAUNCERS 
VIOLONCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


J. F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 6, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 


THE VIOLIN 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Pupils received at Nordheimer’s, 
Studio No. 3. 


MISS JULIA F, MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 
and Stepanhof, Berlin, Pupils prepared for all colle- 



































‘giate and university examinations. Studio—Room 10, 


south-east cor, Carlton and Yonge Streets. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 











EDUCATIONAL. 





THE MISSES STERNBERG 
PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 


ST. GEORGE S HALL (ELM st.) and PARKDALE 


i ‘| IMPSON HALL 
Evening Dancing Classes, SIMPSON HALE. 
Write ‘or prospectus. 


Classes now open. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION CLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. I5th, 
at 95 Charles Street. Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the best methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of references sent on 


application. 
Geneal of Expression 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


This course embraces the University 
lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium. 

For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., care of School of Expression, 
Bank of Commerce Bldg., Bloor & Yonge. 








. 


“ORONTO 


SCHOO... O5 DHYSICAL CULTURE 
AND EXPRESSION - 

SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST, | 

M, C. HALL Cc. W. WREYFORD 


Recreative and Curative Exercises Daily 
FENCING 


Arranging an Evening Class. 
Calendar on application. 











ART. 


J. l. RIDPATH 
Art Wood Carving Studio. 


Orders taken for Christmas. 
Afternoon and evening clas:es, 


Room 12, Aberdeen Chambers, Victoria St. 


MARS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 
Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling, 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 








MRS. DIGNA 


PRIVATE STUBIC also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
oeer* — ee eaiirest. 
R F. GAGEN, A.R.CA., 
? Miniatures, Water-Color and Ink Portraits : 


Studio—90 YONGE STREET 
L. FORSTER 


dant ae 
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GBERMAN gE. TOWNSEND 


em tnee eee 1” *Phone—Main 1901. . 
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A woman's as young as she 
looks, 


A man’s as old as he feels. 


Women walk sprightly, 
Men walk lightly 


Upon 
DUNLOP 
RUBBER. 


HEELS 


Dunlop Rubber Heels are like 
walking on air—wear well 


be 


The Dunlop Tir2 Co., Lim ted 
Toronto. 





ry Carnahan’s 


l= Floraline 
Cream 





% For all roughress 
ot the skin. 


W. d. A. & H. CARNAHAN, DRUGGISTS, ETC., 


$ 

5 

$ castton and Church Sts., Toronto Tel. M. 2196 
$2 





WEDDING Gl 


At Jobbers’ Prices 
| JAS. D. BAILEY 





GOOD 
GLASSES 


PROPERLY FITTED 


We have the most modern ap- 


pliances, skill and experience 
to fit any eye that glasses will 
help. 
-—Oculists’ 
-accurately filed. 


Prescriptions 
Glasses at 


moderate prices. 


Chas. Potter 


OPTICIAN 85 Yonge St. 
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USE A 


BOECKH 


Bamboo-Handle Broom 


It saves labor, saves carpets, 
saves time, saves money. 


Your Grocer sells 


Boeckh’s Brushes 
and Brooms 





FINE 
CUTLERY 


Repairing and Sharpening 
Table Knives, Carvers, Scis- 


sors, Razors, Penknives. 
*Phone M. 3697 


Nicholsois’ Cutlery Store 


80 WONG STREET 


“T Longed for Love.” 


I longed for love, and, eager to discover 
and 


Its hiding-place, 1 wandered far 


wide; 


And as, forlorn, I sought the lone world 
over, 
Unrecognized, love journeyed at my side. 


I craved for peace and priceless years 


expended 
In unrewarded search 
shore; 


But, home returned, the weary seeking 


ended, 
Peace 
peace of yore. 


—~™Morence Earle Coates, in ‘The Out- 


look. 









from shore to 


welcomed me where dwelt my 


Social and Personal. 





Mrs. Arnold Mason will receive on the 
first and third Thursdays of every month 
at her home, 87 Rose avenue. 

7 


‘ Mrs. Joseph Irving, 92 Wellesley street, 
will not receive till the New Year, when 
she will be at home on the first and 
second Mondays, as usual. 

* 


Mrs. Wilson will receive at her home, 
159 College street, on the third and 
fourth Tuesdays in November, and there- 
after on the third and fourth Tuesdays 
in each month, instead of Thursdays, as 
formerly. 

* 

The Harbord Alumnae will hold their 
At Home on Friday evening, November 
13, at Harbord Collegiate Institute. All 
ex-pupils are cordially invited. Tickets 
may be obtained at 364 College street or 
16 Hazelton avenue. 

* 

Mrs. Frederick J. Rogers (nee Mace. 
kenzie) will receive for the first time 
since her marriage on Wednesday, No- 
vember 11, afternoon and evening, at her 
home, 199 St. Clarens avenue, and after- 
wards on the first and second Thursdays. 



























Mr. Herbert Langlois, Rusholme road, 
arrived home this week after a six 
weeks’ trip to Holland and Germany 
with Mrs. Langlois and two daughters. 
He left Mrs. Langlois with 'Miiss Hope 
and Miss Maysie in Godesberg, near Co- 
logne, where they will remain for a few 
weeks, before going to Italy for ‘the win- 
ter. It is hoped Mrs. Langlois will be 
greatly benefited while abroad, and re- 
turn quit€é recovered. 

* 


At Bethel Church of ‘this city on 
Thursday evening, October 29, Miss Liz- 
zie McBratney of 255 Palmerston avenue 
was married to Mr. E. R. McKinlay. The 
ceremony ‘was performed by the Rev. 
Joseph Wild, D.D. As the bride was 
brought in by her father the wedding 
march was played by Miss M. Brimston, 
the organist. The bride looked charming 
in a gown of white silk, the bodice 
trimmed with shirred chiffon; a real 
lace bertha studded with pearls was fas- 
tened with a crescent and star of pearls. 
Miss A. McKinlay, sister of the groom, 
was bridesmaid, and Miss Polly McBrat- 
ney, a little sister of the bride, was maid 
of honor. The groomsman was Mr. G. 
W. Essery. After the ceremony a solo 
was sung by Miss L. Rowntree of Wes- 
ton. A reception was held afterwards at 
‘the bride’s home, when about 75 guests 
partook of the wedding feast, atter which 
Mr. and Mrs. McKinlay went to their 
new home, Seaforth avenue. 

* 


A pleasant social gathering was held 
last Monday evening at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. William Newsome, 25 St. Jo- 
seph street, in honor of Mr. Newsome’s 
birthday. After an address was read 
and presentation made, Mr. Newsome led 
the way to the dining-room, where a 
table was arranged ‘to seat sixteen peo- 
ple and artistically decorated with Am- 
erican Beauty rosey and crimson-shaded 
candles. The centerpiece was a ‘bed of 
smilax, on which was raised a square 
birthday cake. This was covered with a 
very delicate pink icing and white gar- 
nishings. Across the top of it his name 
and the date were done in white icing; 
also four white horseshoes, dotted with 
silver, making an almot realistic ef- 
fect of nails in the shoes. Some toasts 
were proposed and responded to at din- 
ner, and later several musical selections 
were rendered. A pleasing feature of 
the affair was in it being arranged with- 
out the knowledge of Mr. Newsome, who 
had not thought of his birthday until on 
arriving home ‘that evening he found, 
much to his surprise, that it had not 
been overlooked by others. 

* 






















































Mrs. Henshaw, of Vancouver, is in 
Toronto to make arrangements with 
publishers for the bringing out of an 
illustrated volume on the Wild Flowers 
of the Rockies. Mrs. Henshaw has been 
in Ottawa also, consulting botanical 
authorities with regard to the classifica- 
tion of some of the more difficult plants. 
Mrs. Henshaw is a most enthusiastic 
Westerner, and has done much with her 
pen for Canada—more particularly the 
prairie and mountain section of the Do- 
minion. 

* 

The opening of ‘the invitation tourna- 
ment given by Mr. and Mrs. Albert Aus- 
tin on the Lambton Golf Olub’s links 
took place under perfectly ideal circum- 
stances on Tuesday. About noonhour 
the cars going out west were loaded with 
parties of women, either in their smart- 
est gowns as luncheon ts of the wife 
of the president, Mrs. Albert Austin, or 
in sporty short skirts and carrying golf 
clubs and coats of vivid scarlet. The 
club house was at twelve o’clock a busy 
scene. On the balcony were chattering 
groups, a few men connected with the 
club wearing its colors and the golfers 
bright jackets, and scores of girls and 
women, one corner of the balcony being 
the observed of all, where the champion 

lfer, Miss Rhona Adair, was ensconced. 

{iss Adair brings tthe breath of fair 
Erin with her—her beautiful rose 
and white complexion, her bright and 
sometimes mischievous glances, her red- 

Id hair and her “form,” which means 
all that style and science can give, en- 
chanting her Canadian friends. Miss 
Harvey, the Canadian champion, whom 
Miss Adair met on Tuesday, is a dark- 
haired, brown-eyed girl, the very con- 
trast to the sweet young Irishwoman in 
appearance, but alike in sport and good- 
nature. When, after two grand drives, 
the two girls tramped off together, Miss 
Adair’s arm resting over her opponent’s 
shoulders and the brown head nodding 
near the gold, it was a sight that brought 
many a pleasant smile to the faces of 
their admiring friends. Then the air was 
full of remarks on the strength and dash 
and surety of the young Lrishwoman, 
and away went the crowd after the pair. 
At Mrs. Austin’s luncheon on opening 
day some twenty guests were entertained 
at the president’s wife’s table. Mrs. Ar- 
thurs of Ravenswood facing the hostess, 
the champion sat on Mrs. Austin’s right, 
and her sister, a delightful young lady, 
with an appetite for fun and jollity that 
is most insatiable, sat on Mrs. Arthur’s 
right. Some of the other guests were 
Miss Mortimer Clark, Mrs. J. D. Hay, 
Mrs. McLaughlin, Mrs. Stewart Houston, 
Mra. Schoenberger, Mrs. John Dick, Mrs. 
Sydney Greene, Mrs. Aikins, Mrs. Som- 
erset Aikins, Mrs. Forsythe Grant, Mrs. 
Alfred Denison, Miss Laing, Mrs. J. O. 
Miller of St. Catharines and Mrs. George 
Boomer. A very dainty and well served 
menu was much enjoyed and tthe lunch- 
eon party was a great success. Miss 
Adair did ‘her round of the links in 94. 








The others players were Miss Phepoe, | 
Miss Hoodtess, Mrs. Vere Brown, Miss 
Butler, Miss Greene, Miss Marler, Mire. 
Phepoe, Miss Atkinson, Mrs. Bolte, Miss 
F. Harvey, Miss Macdougall, Mrs. Pep- 
ler, Mrs. Macpherson, Miss Elmsley, Mret 
Mahony, Miss Linton, Miss Cox, Mrs. E. 
Smith, Mrs. Stewart, Miss L. Gibson, 
Mrs. Burritt, Mirs. Stikeman, Mrs. S. 
Smith, Miss F. Bryan, Miss Taylor, Migs 
Maule, Mrs. Dick, Miss Yarker, Migs 
Davidson, Miss Gartshore. 
cent arrangements made for the success 
of this splendid tournament were the 
care of ‘the president, whose whole heart 
ia in its success, and the heavenly weath- 
er which marked its opening is as un- 
usual as is the event which has assem- 
bled the finest representative gathering 
of women golfers which Canada has ever 
seen. An exchange, in speaking of the 
score on opening day. svys: “Miss Adair’s 
seore is phenomenal, and one of her 
drives was nearly 220 yards.” 
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King’s Birthday Celebration. 





It was a happy inspiration which 
prompted the various national benevo- 
lent societies of the city to celebrate the 
King’s birthday on Monday next by the 
holding of a patriotic entertainment of 
speech, musie and song im-the Massey 
Hall, seats for which are being rapidly 
taken up. The members of the St. 
George’s, ‘Irish Protestant and St. An- 
drew’s societies are working energetically 
to make the affair a success. This will 
be the first celebration of his Majesty’s 
birthday in Toronto. and this entertain- 
ment will be the only event of any im- 
portance taking place in ‘the city. It will 
be under the immediate patronage of ‘the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Clark and 
a number of prominent citizens. As the 
proceeds of the concert will be devoted 
to the charitable work of the benevolent 
societies named during the coming win- 
ter, the hall should be packed from floor 
to roof. Tickets can be procured and 
seats reserved at the Massey Hall daily 
between 9 a.m. and 5 p.m. 





The King Edward Hotel Art Sale. 


Never in the history of the city has 
such an opportunity presented itself of 
procuring high-class oil and water-color 
paintings, the work of celebrated Eng- 
lish, Dutch, German and French artists. 
The sale will ‘be held at the banquet hall 
of the King Edward Hotel, on Thursday 
afternoon, November 12, at 3 o’clock. 
The entire collection will be on view the 
day previous to sale. The following em- 
inent artists are represented: Josef De | 
Mey, Doleman, W. Oppenoorth, Ernest | 
Parton, Edwin 


Hays, and others. No 
art lover should fai to attend. Mr. 
Charles M. Henderson will conduct the 
sale, 
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Matinees 
Daily 


| WEEK NOV, 9 222%. 
The Latest Vaudeville Success 


McMahon’s Watermelon Girls 


In a Mirthful, Musical Melange. 





DUFFY, SAWTELLE & DUFFY 


Presenting ‘‘Papa’s Sweetheart.” 


COOKE & MISS ROTHERT 


The Beauty and the Beast. 
CARLIN & OTTO 
The Funny Germans. 

TONY WILSON & [HRA AIMOROS 
Wonderful Trapeze Act. 
CHARLES KENNA 
“*The Fakir.” 

THE KINETOGRAPH 
With all New Pictures. 

SPECIAI. EXTRA ATTRACTION 


The Great Everhart 


Phe King of Hoop Rollers. 








OPERA 
HOUS 


GRAN 


Special Mat. Monday (King’s Birthday) 
Regular Mats —Wednesday & Saturday 








Chas. H. Yale and Sidney R. Ellis 
Present the Great German Dialect 
Comedian, Golden-Voiced Singer 


AL H. WILSON 


In Sidney R. Ellis’ New 
Romantic Play 


“A PRINCE OF TATTERS” 


(A Tale of Old New York) 


Hear Wilson Sing His Six New Songs 

‘‘Whispering Breeze,” ** Winding the Yarn,” 
“The Jolly Rover,” ‘* My Old Pipe,’ “‘Schnetzel- 
bank,” ‘‘Memory.” 








vet tn the Palace of the King 


Punch Judy 


For Children’s Parties, Concerts, etc. 


O. GRIFFITH, 
25 Woop St., Toronto 











Address — 


~ 














BIRTHDAY 


CONCERT 


Under the auspices of St. George, Irish Pro- 
testant Benevolent and St. Andrew's 
Societi¢s. 


KING’S 


Massey Hall, 
Nov. 9th, 1903. 


Great Galaxy of Local Talent. 
Unrivalled Combination. 


50 CENTS 


Popular Prices 2s cents 


Plan Open at Massey Hall. 


The muni [‘{ 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





4 








11 














Fall Cleanin 


Fall Cleaning | 


BY OUR —_____—__—_ 


Dustless Metho 








Prepare for Winter 


Have your carpets cleaned on the floor. We can 
clean a good sized house in half a day and our charges 


are very reasonable. 


Our Method saves you ali the annoyance of housecleaning. 





We clean windows, take down awnings, put up storm 
sashes and stain, oil and polish floors. 


Wall Paper Cleaned 


Our preparation makes the paper as good as new. 
Ask for particulars. 
departments. 





Only experts employed in all 
Phone Main 1413. a 





The Ontario Compressed Air 


Window Cleaning Department | 
Dustless House Cleaning Co. 


59 VICTORIA STREET LIMITED. 


Testimonials given on application. B 
taeonrnanssneinsnuslgnainnnstewtaeianhimenssinansinadainaeaageansasananameass 





; 3 Go 
THE LATEST PERFORME 


JNO. TAYLOR §&CO TORONTO 








LUGSDIN & FRANCKE 


Exclusive Furriers... 





A Seal or Persian Lamb 
Jacket cannot be appreciated unless it 


Our 


very large sales in jackets this season 


is well made and a perfect hit. 


are due perhaps tothe fact that we are 
able to give satisfaction both in work- 
manship and ‘fit. 


SHOW-ROOMS 
UPSTAIRS 





Mr. F. Marion Crawford’s New Novel 


: 
Td [ HEA RT | In Mr. Crawford's 
is the thing. It 
32a Reds 


new novelthe story 
turns on the tra- 
A Tale of the“ Lost Water.” 


Around an absorb- 
ing love story are 
all 
of vital 


grouped the 


elements dition of a buried 
treasure under the 
foundations of the 
palace of the ruin- 
ed Conti. Few 
have any hint of 
its existence, and 
the conflicting 
terestsofthose who 
do, prov ide the 
framework an 
exciting 

incidents. 


interest which go 
to make up the life 
the 
world’s most fam- 
Mr. 


Crawford has ex- 


to-day of 


ouscity. , 
in- 


pressed in his new 


novel the very of 


series of 


‘Such a love story as only Mr 


knows bow to tell in its perfection. 


Crawford 
**Heart of Rome. 


Cloth, $1.50. 


| rwumne! oy THE GOP, GLA 


or mew enn een 


C0., Limited, Toronto, | 





PRINCESS THEATER 
weonespay | MATINEES | saruroay WEEK OF NOVEMBER 


HENRY W. SAVAGE 
OFFERS 


RAYMOND HITCHCOCK 


IN THE NEW COMIC OPERA THE 


YANKEE CONSUL 


By Henry M. Blossom, jr., and A. G, Robyn. 


TUNEFUL MUSIC CLEVER PRINCIPALS 
BEAUTIFUL COSTUMES SPLENDID SCENERY 


WITH THE ENTIRE BIG ORIGINAL BOSTON COMPANY 


88 WEST KING STREET, - 





DESIGNED... 


Tailor made, also 


SHIRT WAIS!S 





evening fancy 
waists made to 


fit without lining. 


New York and 
Models 


Paris 

copied. 
ORDERED 
WORK 
ONLY 


M. FRANKLIN 


11% Richmond St. West, Toronto 
Main 175 


Telephone 





High-Class 


Costuming and Millinery 





MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
MISS ALEXANDER 


406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.— Main 3077 


DOOOOOSOOOOOOOOOOSO 








|Royal Doulton 


A selection of the new designs in Jugs, 


Flower Bowls, etc. 


Wedding Gifts a specialty. 





WILLIAM JUNOR 


TORONTO 





SHORTHAND 


100 


WORDS IN 


1 


MINUTE IN 


4 


MONTHS 



















WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 


—_—~ 





ADDRESS 


Canadian Correspondence College, Limited 


40-46 King Street West, 
Toronto, Ont. 





93 Yonge St.| MRS. MEVER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is pertect. Luncheons first- 


For terms 


P. ¥. MEYER, 
1801 Queen Street West 
Or ’Phone Park 905. 


class only. address 





Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


Vhe grea the efforts, the longer the time 
spent by an individu.! in accumulating pro- 
perty for his 1amily or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
until too late to be performed. We will 
forwaru trre re asking to any address in 
Canada the variou~ forms of wills 
ns oy 

TRUSTS AND 
y "7 
GUARANTEE 
COMPANY, Limited 
Capital Subscribed $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up 700,000.00 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—14 King 


Street Ww est, Toronve, 





CDDOODOOODOODOOGOOOOOOOOOOO 


Geo. S. McConkey’s 
$ RESTAURANT 


2 
® BALL, RE- 
S 
* 
® 
* 







CEPTION and A\ Afternoon 
nooms : Tea.... 


HOHOHHOH0HOOGHHOOOOOO0 





COLES 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—N orth 2004 and 2005. 





Sagan nar ee” 


Sr ~2 


SCORE’S BUSINESS SUITINGS 
Special, $22.50 and $25.00 


Our qualities and prices are matchless. 


eee 


SCORE’S 


77 KING STREET 


HIGH CLASS TAILORS AND HABERDASHERS 


WEST, = + TORONTO. 


FRENCH 
GERMAN 
SPANISH 


EASILY I 


EARNED 


At Hom 


BY THE I.CS. 
WITH 


LANGUAGE 


SYSTEM 
PHE 


Edison Phonograph With Repeating Attachment 


Introduced by the International Correspondence Schools, Scran- 


ton, Pa. French, 
five lessons. 


method. 


You are never too 
Speaks slow and disti 
ways ready to teach 1 


friend of the 


you ina 
business man and 
and leading newspapers. 
yourself. 


THE R. S. WILLIATSIS & SONS CO., 


German, Spanish 


Hear 


taught thoroughly in twenty- 
old to learn a language by this 
ict with the correct accent. Al- 
pleasant, way. A 
Endorsed by schools 


interesting 
student. 


a free lesson and judge for 


Our Designs Represent the Very Latest Ideas in 


Dressing Bags 


FOR MEN A 


No. 991— 
Gentleman’s 
Bag 

in Brown, 
Russet and 
Black. 
18-inch, $21; 
20-inch, $22. 


> mak 


as 


hy 
Pus 


ND WOMEN 


Contains 

1 pair best 
ebony 
brushes, 
ebony cloth 
brush, 4 cut 
glass bottles, 
one comb; 
all on detach- 
able stand. 


eare not filled with a lot 
most bae’s are. 


We put in 


hes, bottles and small pieces 


‘ded in traveling. 


oe are from $13.00 to $75.00 


If you 
more ot our L)ressine 
Bags and Lue ALN e! () S¢ 
It is beautifu 


leading lines we make. 


strated W 


would like to know 
or other styles of Traveling 


nd for Catalogue ‘‘S.” 


} 
t 


ith large engravings of the 


EXPRESS CHARGES PAID IN ONTARIO 


one | ULIAN SALE 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited, 
105 King Street West, » » Toronto 


Social and Personal. 


Dr. W. T. Hamilton, graduate Toron 
to College, ’01, has been successful in ob- 
taining the conjoint examination of M.R. 
C.S. and L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 

© 


The King Edward dinners have become | 


very swiftly the favorite way of begin 
ning a theater party. 
engagement quite a number of little par- 
ties were formed, and when the diners 


did not go to the Majestic they had an- | 


other delightful alternative in admiring 
the wonderful exhibition of the work of 
newspaper artists and cartoonists, which 


During the Fiske | 


‘hae been on exhibition in the green and 
gold salon at the King Edward all this 
week. It is an exhibition which has sur 
prised and delighted the admirers of 
clever work. 


* 


On Tuesday evening a very pleasant 
little dinner was given for the Misses 
Mortimer Olark at the King Edward, at 
which Mr. Allen Magee, Mr. Awdiry 
Hoskins and Mr. Clifford Walker were 
also guests, and of which a matron friend 
of the young people was hostess. The 
party dined at a cosy “round table,” 
which was centered by a light, graceful 
epergne of crystal filled with American 


| Toronto, all becomingly 
| white, who served dainty refreshments 





TORONTO:.SATURDAY NIGHT > 


OO IHN 
ag ae mT Vee Na 


THE CECILIAN 


The Perfect Piano Player 


Your piano contains un- 
limited possibilities. You can 
get them out by using the 
Cecilian. It enables anyone 
to play the most difficult 
pieces without practice. 

Ye olde firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


115-117 King Street West, Toronto. 


Beauty ‘roses. After dinner the party 

joined many others in an inspection of 

the artists’ work in the Louis XV. salon. 
* 


A Brantford correspondent writes: 
“Mrs. Avory Byron Yager held her post- 
nuptial reception on Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday afternoons, November 3rd and 
4th. The little bride looked very dainty 


‘and sweet in her wedding gown of white 
| Liberty satin and rose point. while her 


mother, Mrs. Thomas Alison of Toronto, 
gowned in black point d’esprit over black 


‘satin, with large collar and stole ends 
| of old lace, and Mrs. A. Yager, in white 


embroidered voile, received with her. 
The tea-room, which was beautifully 
decorated in red and yellow, with a pro- 
fusion of yellow chrysanthemums, was 
looked after by Mrs. E. R. Alison, of 
Toronto, assited by Miss Maude 
Shaw of Forest, and Miss Kineare of 
gowned in 


to a large number of guests, many of 
whom took this delightful opportunity of 
meeting Mrs. Yager for the first time. 
On Wednesday evening, Mr. and Mrs. 
Yager received, informally, the gentle- 
men who were unable to be present in | 


| the afternoon. 


* 

Mrs. Meyer, who is very well] 
known in this city, expects toreturn to 
Toronto this month, and will be at the! 
King Edward for some weeks. She will 
resume her classes in bridge and whist. 

* 
' 

Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Van der Vort have 
returned to the city from their summer 
home at Belleville and have taken apart- 
ments at the Elliott. 

* 


In the recent death 
Dubuque, Ia., of Dr. J. Herbert Trout, 
the medical profession loses a bright and 
promising young practitioner. He was 
a brilliant graduate in medicine about 
two years ago,and spent aterm as house 
surgeon at the General Hospital. The 
last twelve months have been spent, in 
company with his mother, Mre. KE. J. 
Trout, in Arizona and California, in 
search of health, but unavailingly. Dr. 
Trout was the only son of the late J. 
M. Trout, founder of the “Monetary 
Times.” and had a wide circle of friends. 

* 


On Friday last Mrs. Land gave a very 
pleasant little tea for Mrs. Teetzel at her 
home in Bedford road. Many of the 
“Daughters of the Empire.” among whom 


are our leading society women, were at 
| . * 


this pretty tea, which was all that is 
dainty and delightful. 
* 

As the cool weather comes on apace 

and country jaunts are less enticing, the 

Sunday supper regains its wont: 

The real sort of thing, to which people 

drop in after church, and at which the 

minimum amount of service is exacted 

from the domestic staff, the company 


COSY 


| waiting on themselves very amiably, is 


quite the most enjoyable, but we have | 


some very elaborate supperg on hand in 
society beside, and people are generally 
ready to enjoy the good things after an 
early dinner and a walk or drive or 
many callers during the afternoon. A 
certain clergyman preached against the 
Sunday supper once, but he has so far 
modified his stricture that if one goes 
to church first he finds no objection to 
their supping later on. 
* 

The Thursday reception at Govern- 
ment House was a bright reunion this 
week, and again one heard a good many 
admiring comments of the charming ar- 
rangements ordered by Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark and her daughters, who are indeed 
admirable assistant hostesses. 

2 


An article in reference to the dividing 
of the city into convenient districts for 
society visiting lists has been sent in to 
me, but as the writer is evidently a re- 
cent comer in Toronto and ignorant 
of the localities where extensive visit- 
ing is the custom, I do not feel justified 
in giving space to the article. As To- 
ronto grows each season it becomes more 
and more impossible to keep wp an in- 
discriminate visiting list and people are 
forced to condone various neglects with 
invitations to one of these huge gobble- 
gabble-git assemblies 7 “afternoon 
teas.” Even the polite call after such a 
function is often impossible, but is no 
longer compulsory except in very courtly 
and conservative circles. The ery out 
against arbitrary “days” comes also 
from the inexperienced who will find it 
the only arrangement possible for busy 
society folk, The just-drop-in ways of 


(November 1) at 


“ The beauty of a seal jacket is more than skin deep.” 


Write for our new Catalogue, 


The W. & D. Dineen Co., 


Cor. Yonge & Temperance Streets 


NORDHEIM 
PIANOS 


Individuality 
is a feature of 
beauty. 


You will not 
| be pleased if 
/you purchase a 
‘fur garment 
|made up in a 
|style that is) 

common on our 
| city streets. 


Our business is ex- 
clusively the produc- 
tion of stylish furs. 

| The skins are care- 

| fully selected and of 

| absolutely good 
quality. Time and 
talent put into the | 
workmanship. 
This __ illustration | 
shows one of our | 
latest Parisian effects | 
in Alaska Seal with 
Chinchilla reefer 
front, bishop sleeves 
and ornaments. 


00 fo $225 





Limited 


TORONTO/| 





ER 


Strictly High-Grade. 


PIANO-PLAYER 


The Most Perfect Piano-Player. 


INSPECTION SOLICIT 


ED. 


PIANO AND MUSIC CO., Limited, 


| THE NORDHEIMER 


ae 15 KING STREET EAST en 





By CHAS. M. HENDERSON @ CO. 


Grand Exhib 


AND 


AUCTION SALE 


Acting under instructions from the Foreign 
important catalogue auction sale. 


82 Rare and. 
Valuable 


By Celebrated Dutch, English, 


it i O n At the Banquet Hal] 


King Edward 
Hotel 


and Canadian Art Company, we shall hold an 


OIL AND WATER COLOR PAINTINGS 


French and German Artists. 


On Thursday Afternoon, 12th Nov. 


at 3 O'Clock 


The entire collection will be on view on Wednesday, the 11th, and morning of sale. 


No art lover should faii to attend. 


Catalogues ready on the gth and will be mailed on application to the undersigned. 


Full particulars later, 


CHAS. M. 


every day in 'the week people will never | 
survive a population of ten thousand. ; 
Some one has objected to Tuesday for | 
Spotless Town. In that most observant | 
persons will agree, for since the former | 
crowded Monday lists have been relieved ! 
by the change of residence of scores of 
East Side people Monday might afford 
to take in Spotless Town. Then Wed- 
nesday is at present an “easy” day, 
whereas Thursday is simply impossible 
with the down-town houses and hotels, 
Parkdale, the Barracks, and a sort of 
independent region up Brunswick avenue. 
Also Government House is a semi- 
monthly call which many like well not to 
ignore and never hurry over. Either Mon- 
day or Wednesday should be pressed 
into service to relieve Tuesday, and 
yet St. George street any other day than 
Tuesday, the Park likewise, will seem 
like turning one’s habits topsy-turvy. 
There is no use talking of Saturday; 
golf, hunting, teas, matinees, lectures, 
and concerts are sure to come then. 
With such a scattered area it is no won- ' 
der our women are rebelling against the 
thraldom of the duty of paying calls. 
Until autos become cheap they will prob- 
ably continue to so rebel. 
* 


| 
! 
| 
Mrs. George Hees is enjoying a delight- 
' 
! 
| 
| 


ful visit with friends in New York State. 
I believe she is in Syracuse. Mr. Hees | 
has also been away. Mrs. Hees will not 
be back for some weeks. 

* 


Mrs. Henry Hollinrake of Ingersoll will ; 
receive with her sister, Mrs. Kent, at | 
her tea next Tuesday. i 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Allen Aylesworth re- 
turned from England on Monday, and 
have been warmly welcomed. The youth 
and enthusiasm of Ontario were well 
represented at the banquet at the King 
Edward on Monday night, when Mr. 


HENDERSON & CO., Auctioneers. 


Aylesworth’s temperate and wise re- 
marks were worthy of admiration. 
* 


_On Wednesday at two ’clock the mar- 
mage ceremony of Mr. James Watt, jr., 
and Miss Lillian Gertrude May, was 
celebrated by sev. Charles B. Darling, 
in the Church of St. Mary Magdalene. 
The bride was brought in and given 
away by her father and looked very 
beautiful in her bridal robe of white sun- 
pleated crepe de soie, with cape collar 
of lace studded with pearls, a tulle veil 
and wreath of lily of the valley. The 
bridal bouquet was a shower of roses 
and lily of the valley. The bridesmaid 
was Miss Muriel Maddison, and the best 
man Mr. William Hodgins. The ushers 
were Mr. Robert May, the bride’s bro- 
ther; Mr. Hotter Barnhardt, Mr. Alex- 
ander Miln, and Mr. John Bryce. A re- 
ception was held at 626 Pathurst street, 
after which the bride and groom were 
escorted by their young friends to the 
station, many carriages and the tally-ho 
coach being filled with ‘the happy party. 
On their return Mr. and Mrs. Watt will 
reside at 24 Harvard avenue. 


The Dante lecture at’3.30, Miss Widdi- 
fici l’'s tea at Glenbyrne from 5 to 7, and 
Dr. L. O. Howard’s lecture at 8 p.m., are 
some of to-day’s engagements which 
evoke our interest. 

- 
Lady Howland received yesterday and 


iz leaving town shortly with Miss Beth- 
une for a trip. 


The Way of the World. 


“When we were ,’ remarked the 
prosperous man, reflectively, “we looked 
forward to the time when we could have 
a summer home.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, when we got rich enough to 


November 7, 14 


= 
have one, we didn’t like going toe 
same place every summer, because itt 
monotonous, and we looked forwa; 
the time when we could have anoti 
for variety.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, we got another, and then 
began to long for a winter place, so tj 
we wouldn’t have to be so much in 
big house in the city.” 

“Well nd 

“Well, we’ve got them all now.” 

“And are you happy?” 

“I suppose so. Ait least, I suppose 
wife is. She keeps them ail shut 
and spends most of ther time in Eure 
but she knows she ‘has them.’—Chie 
“Evening Post.” 


ONLY 


VENTILATED MATITRE 


Time is Money !!! 


You get as good as 9 hours’ sle¢ 
in 8 hours on 


A MARSHALL MATTRESS 
The extra sleep will pay for th 
bed in a few months. 


The Marshall Sa nitary Mattress 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Phone—Main 4533. | Send for booklet 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, Engla 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tom 


Births. 

Langley—Oct. 31, Lakefield, 

_ Langley, a son. 

MclIntyre—Nov. 3, Whitby, Mrs. (Judg 
McIntyre, a son. 

Butchart—Nov. 1, 
Butchart, a son. 

Campbell—Nov. 1, Mrs. Co 
H. Campbell, a son, 

Robb—Oct. 2, Arnprior, Mrs. Ed, 
Robb, a son. 

Brennen—Oct. 29, Hamilton, Mrs. H 
Scott Brennen, a son. 


Mrs. O. 


Toronto, Mrs. A. 


Winnipeg, 


Marriages. 


McKinlay—McBratney—Oct, 29, 1908, E. 
McKinlay to Mary Elizabeth McBre 
ney, both of Toronto. 

Martin—Page—Nov. 4, Toronto, Rev. S. 
Martin to Olive Page. 

Watt—May—Nov. 4, Toronto, James Wa 
jr., to Lillian Gertrude May. 

Rowland — Winston — Oct. 2, Hanov 
County, Va., Thomas Percival Ro’ 
land to Anne Winston. 

Parfitt — Fitz-Randolph — Oct. 31, Plaii 

field, N.J., Charles Daniel Parfitt, 
D., to Caroline Fitz-Randolph. 

Davidson—Thomson—Oct. 21, Scarbor 
Rev.._D. J. Davidson, B.A., to lsabe 
Mary Thomson. 

Johnston—Davidson—Oct. 29, North Gwi 
limbury, John S. Johnston to An 
Ethel Davidson. 

Coatsworth—Wilkinson—Oct. 28, Torons 
Charles E. Coatsworth to Laura 
Wilkinson, 

Creighton—Ermatinger—Oct. 28, Graven 
hurst, Muskoka, Bolton Reade Creigh 
ton to Gwendolyne Annie Ermatinge 


Deaths. 


Trout—At Dubuque, Iowa, on Sunda) 
Nov. 1, 1903, John Herbert Trout, B.A 
M.D., aged 29 years, only son of t 
late 3g. M. Trout, Eea., of t& 
‘*Monetary Times.’’ Immediate causé 
of death, heart failure. 

Hime—Oct. 31, Toronto, Humphrey Lloyd 
Hime, aged 70 years. 

Kay—Oct. v., Toronto, Ellen Caroline Me- 
Cartney Kay. 

Layburn—Nov. 1, Toronto, George Lay- 
burn. 

Merritt—Oct. 31, Toronto, Nehemiah Mer- 
ritt, aged 84 years. 

Roe—Nov. 1, Hamilton, Caroline 
Stanton Roe, aged 74 years. 
Blakelock—Oct. 28, South Hampstead, 
London, England, May Blakelock. 
Lawson—Oct. 12, London, England, George 
Lawson, F.R.C.S., aged 72 years. 
Brown—Oct. 27, Hoboken, N.J., Melville 

Fitch Brown. 

Mortimer—Nov. 1, 
24 years. 

Lewis—Oct. 29. Toronto, 
Lewis, aged 21 vears. 

Stewart—Oct. 29, Toronto, J. K. Stewart, 
aged 55 years. 


W. H. STONE. 


UNDERTAKER 


YONGE 34983 sTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


Ann 


Dalton Mortimer, aged 


Maria Louise 


om crt 


be YOUNG ‘Acx emer: 
The Leading Undertake: 
Phone 679. 359 VWONGE STREBT 


RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


.ANADIAN 
» Bw 


- SQACIFIC 


‘HUNTERS EXCURSIONS 


FROM ALL STATIONS 


Sharbot Lake, Windsor, Wingham, Teeswater, Owen 
Sound, and intermediate stations; atso Hamilton to 
stations Mattawa to Nepigon and Garden River 
inelusive, Kipawa and Temiskaming on OCTOBER 
oth to NOVEMBER Sth, inclusive, and to Have- 
lock to Sharbot Lake, inclusive, on OCTOBER 
24th to NOVESIBER Sth, inclusive, 


Single Fare for Round Trip 


Tickets valid for return until December 12th, 1903. 


Ask or write your nearest Canadian Pacific agent 
for copy of *‘ Fishing and Shooting ” and **Sportman’s 
Map. 


A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. Gen. Passenger Agent, Toronto. 
RAILWAY 


CN URE ites 
GO WEST! 


One-Way Special Excur\ion Tickets 
are on daily until November 
30th to nts in British Columbia, 


California, Colorado, Idaho, Mon-.: 


tana, Oregon, Utah, Washington, 
etc. 


The fast, up-to-date and convenient service of the 
Grand Trunk is unexcelled for those traveling to 
Montreal, Portland, Boston, and all Eastern Points, 
Niagara Falls, Buffalo and New York ; Detroit, Chi- 
cago, making direct connection for all Western points, 

MOUNT CLEMENS MINERAL BATHS, 
situated near Detroit quickly and comfortably reached 
by the Grand Trunk. 

The “ST. CATHARINES WELL,” situated on 
direct line of Grand Trunk, eleven miles from Niagara 
Falls. The waters of this famous weil are a great 
specific for nervous disorders, 


For tickets, illustrated literature of above resorts and # j 


all information, call at city ticket office, north-west 
corner King and Yonge Streets, 


’ 





